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1919 
THOMAS SULLIVAN 


When the United States entered the World War, the boys from Needham 
High were among the first to enlist. They have gone through fearlessly and 
courageously, all that Uncle Sam asked of them. 

It is needless to say that Needham highly esteems these boys who have dis- 
regarded their future welfare for the sake of duty. To these boys we owe much, 
and the least we can do is to give them the respect and honor due them. 

We shall ever remember these boys, not only for what they have done in 
promoting the honor of Needham High, but for their aid in the preservation of 
democracy and the downfall of autocracy. 
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Huremarie 


Alle pyrthones hanyng anethyng to do 


EAR ye, hear ye, hear ye. 
J withe thys thyng draught deepe or tathe not of ye konnelydge voys 


within. 


ishe here to commymuorayt ye dyparture o” ye Qlathe o Nine tynninetyn. 


A lyte o’polishmente, a Lyte o’syrinusnyth, and a lyte o’comyde 


Giue 


ear and undyrstandung to alle that liethe in thys boke, and mae ye be dylighte. 


Ye Lorde thave ye schole spiryt! 


In publishing the ApvocATE this year, the 
staff has had one aim; that is, to issue a paper 
that is a strictly school paper, with a standard 
which would at least equal that of its pre- 
decessors. This is made possible only by the 
united effort of the classes. On account of 
the epidemic, real work could not be accom- 
plished until very late in the school year. This 
made it rather difficult for the staff, but the 
extra time was given and with the aid of 
Miss Winn, our English teacher, the ordeal 
was put through. 


Our part in the World War is quite marked. 
In 1917, when the United States entered the 
war, it was not without thought at that time, 
that the school session was changed. Hereto- 
fore school began at 8.30 A. M. We had a 
short recess at 10 A. M. and twenty minutes 
for lunch, at 12 o’clock. School closed at 
1307P: Ml: 

After the war had begun the school session 
was changed. We started at 8 and closed at 
12.15. This gave all a chance to help our 
country by working after school. Forty per 
cent. of the students were working in war gar- 
dens and numerous other places. Some of 
the students enlisted and went to France. 

Under the supervision of some of the 
teachers, a Red Cross Society was formed, 


and met once a week. They made bandages, 
soldiers’ blankets, wristers, and knitted many 
sweaters. For this they were highly compli- 
mented by the higher Red Cross Societies. 

It was a hard blow to the baseball players 
to give up baseball for one year, but they re- 
alized the necessity of it and did it willingly. 

Each time the draft board met in the Town 
Hall to examine draftees from Needham, 
Dover, Millis, and Norwood, High School 


boys were there to help in any way they were 


able. The school went to the depot a number 
of times to give the boys a rousing “send off.” 

At all times we stood ready to help out, 
not only by doing “our bit,” but our all. 


THE LUNCH GOUNTER 


When the war ceased, and the school ses- 
sion was lengthened there came a need of 
having a lunch counter. After searching a 
good deal, Mr. Merry finally obtained the 
services of a caterer from the Crest in Need- 
ham. Each day he would come with hot 
cocoa, doughnuts, cupcakes, ice cream cones, 
salted peanuts, chocolates, and other acces- 
sories which he sold cheaper to the students 
than in the store. We enjoyed the lunch 
counter thoroughly, and looked forward to the 


lunch hour. But the time came when our 
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caterer could no longer compliment us, be- 
ause of business duties. Therefore, the school 
has been without a lunch counter during April, 
May and June. 
solved next year for the benefit of all. 


To all outward appearances, the High 
School building is very attractive. It’s clean- 
cut lawns and trimmed shrubbery present a 
pleasing aspect. But inside, the building is a 
failure as to school facilities and is sadly in 
need of repairs. 

There is no reason why the students of this 
school cannot enjoy the educational privileges 
that exist in the towns adjoining Needham. 
Every boy and girl should have some physical 
exercise every day. Every one needs it and 
it ought to be an essential item in the school 
session. 

There is no track. The assembly hall is too 
small to comfortably seat the whole school. 
The laboratory equipment and facilities are in- 
sufficient to do full justice to the chemistry 
course. We have no reading library where a 
student may go and look up references with- 
out disturbing a class. The drawing-room is 
in the study hall because there is no other 
place for it. 

These are some of the things which con- 
front the student of Needham High School. 
They should be changed. 

A new High School or even an addition on 
the back of the present one would better con- 


ditions considerably. When the issue is 
brought up again 
Bye Debye Ete) adalat 
EDITor. 


OUR TEACHERS 


When we returned to school in September 
most of our teachers were new. 

Miss Winn, our English teacher, as we 
looked at her through a crack in the door, 
seemed very formidable, but on closer exami- 
nation and acquaintance she has become very 
dear to our hearts. 


We hope the problem will be - 


Miss Fernald, French and Spanish teacher, 
has been a great help to many of us in hours 
of distress. She has the happy faculty of be- 
ing able to see a humorous situation in spite 
of what mood she wears. Vive la Miss 
Fernald! 

Miss Hatch, the history teacher, is a great 
favorite with the boys because of her athletic 
inclinations. We think she would rather go 
to a game any time than eat. How about it, 
Miss Hatch? 

Miss Bethel, in spite of her subjects, Ger- 
man and Latin, is a great favorite with every- 
one. Always smiling and ready to help, she 
gives one the beginning on things that he 
needs. 

We have known Miss Smith but a very 
short time, and feel sure that on closer ac- 
quaintance, she would prove to be as pleasant 
and friendly as she seems to be at present. 

Miss Bernau, tho’ not new, has a very im- 
portant department in the school. Her com- 
mercial endeavors and efforts help many peo- 
ple in great need. She is always ready to help 
anyone and it is with much pleasure that we 
thank her for past favors. 

Miss Bates, who teaches chemistry and sci- 
ence, is a general favorite, especially with the 
freshmen, who shower bouquets upon her 
daily. She is a friend to the friendless and a 
help to the helpless. 

Mr. and Mrs. Merry have both been helpful 
as teachers and friends, and we hope to have 
them continue their work at the High School 
next year. 


EDUCATION 


Education is the greatest factor in attaining 
success. The day of the man with the oaken 
club and iron muscle has passed, and now it is 
the man of intellect that leads, influences, and 
commands his fellow-men. 

This statement has been strikingly exempli- 
fied in the recent war. The world has just 
emerged from the most terrible struggle that 
has ever been recorded in the history of man- 
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kind. When Germany, in her career of car- 
nage and brutality, had well-nigh accom- 
plished the establishment of autocracy, who 
were the leaders who averted the impending 
danger, and conducted us safely through the 
storm to victory? They were the educated 
men in every walk of life, civil, military, or 
political, those who stood foremost in the 
strife, and made victory possible, were those 
who had been educated and trained carefully 
and thoroughly for their life work. 

Each day the problems of the approaching 
morrow become more and more serious. Au- 
tocracy has been crushed once, but it may rise 
again in all its hideousness with redoubled 
vigor. The responsibility of quelling such re- 


appearances of this hydra-headed monster de- 
volves on us, the school-children of to-day. 
We are the ones who will have to bear the 
burdens in the future; why not prepare for 
our work now? Why not so fore-arm our- 
selves by education that we may be able to 
take the places of those who will soon be com- 
pelled to leave the ranks? 

These duties will soon be upon us; and it 
will be then too late to think of preparation. 
Can every one have an education? Yes, if he 
so wills. Then let us not be slackers, but 
seize the opportunity, while we yet possess it, 
that we may conquer in the battle of life. 


M.-C Tenney 2a 
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Tough Luck 


“Tl go,” said one voice and then a number 
of voices joined in the conversation which 
ensued. “This room is so stuffy and the 
weather is so beautiful, I suggest that we all 
go for a walk.” Everyone bustled to get his 
coat on, some even forgetting their hats in 
the hustle. Eight of us then climbed into a 
rickety little Ford which met us at the door. 
The liveliest member of the group offered to 
drive and we soon started merrily off. There 
were so few vehicles passing on such a lonely 
road that it was certainly fun driving at full 
speed and having no fear of running into any- 
one. Everyone was in good spirits and 
shrieked joyfully wherever we turned a cor- 
ner, which was quite frequently. The next 
thing I remember was seeing a piece from a 
white fence fly by and a sudden swerve. Then 
everyone was silent, and I looked at the others 
to see how many were dead. I was really sur- 
prised to find that all were alive and well. I 
turned around and was so horrified at the 
sight I beheld, that all I could say was 
“Look!” Since all had gained consciousness 
they turned around and gazed at a fast ap- 
proaching officer on a motorcycle. We cer- 
“dutch” and no one knew quite 
Naturally, since the engine had 
stalled and the back of the car was stuck in 
the fence, 


tainly were in 
what to say. 


we could not give the officer a 
sO we remained where we were and 
The officer was a brutal 
are, with 
glaring eyes and a bright red face. His voice 
sounded like the rumble of a train when he 


chase, 
again we waited. 
looking man as most policemen 


5 
said, “Well, what does this mean?” and sent 
acutting glance to each individual. Our 


driver meekly suggested that she had sudden- 
ly become nervous, lost control of the car, and 
could not make the sharp curve. That was 
no excuse, so he said that she tell that to the 
judge. “But, I must get back to work, officer, 
my work is very important and they cannot 
do without me.” But it was no use, we had 
to precede him to our doom. Real tears were 
streaming down everyone’s face, but we tried 
to keep up for the sake of our chauffeur. We 
were the center of attraction as we quietly 
rolled through the town in our Ford. 

At last we reached a formidable looking 
stone building and the very windows seemed 
to mock us in our misery. We were led into 
a long, bleak corridor, and then into a large, 
square room. At the desk sat a gray-haired, 
stern-eyed individual, with a wig and black 
robes. He looked over his glasses at our en- 
trance and scanned us deliberately. 

I kept thinking of what would happen and 
wondered why in the name of all that was 
sensible, I did not stay at school. 

As the triumphant figure of the law led us 
before the judge, I trembled in my boots. 

Judge—‘What is the charge?” 

Officer (looking at the chief offender ac- 
cusingly )—“Over-speeding, Your Honor!” 

Judge—‘*M-m-m— Over-speeding, eh?” 

Officer—‘‘Yes, sir!” 

Judge (addressing the culprit) 
not guilty?” 

Culprit (weakly) 


—“Guilty or 


—‘N-n-not g-guilty, your 
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Honor!” 
Judge 
what?” 
Officer—‘A smashed flivver and a broken 
fence, your Honor.” 
Judge (sternly)—‘‘Can you explain the in- 
jured car and the mutilated fence, madam ?” 
Guilty One (faintly)—“No, your Honor.” 
His Honor—‘“Two months with agreeable 
diet.” 
G. O.—“Oh, Judge, I c-c-can’t stay.” 
Judge—“Officer, do your duty.” 
The officer leads the lady out and the rest 
of the culprits are put on probation. 


(to officer)—“Your evidence is 
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Lady (passing cells sees an acquaintance), 

“Oh, Jimmie, you here?” 

J.— “Betcha life!” 

Lady—‘For what?” 

J.—‘Over-speeding ; and you?” 

L.—*“Ditto.” 

J.—‘Thatta girl.” 

Thus the beginning of a budding romance. 

(Two months later). 

J.— ‘Darling, I love you. Be mine and we'll 
spin through life together. 

Lady (blushingly )—“All right, but you may 
drive!” - 


Gladys E. Sonnenberg, ’19. 


A Ballad of the Seventh Period 


Tho my heart is breaking with deep woe, 
Seventh period, 

Tho to Room Two I hate to go, 
Seventh period, 

Tho slow the weary hours drag 

And drearily my footsteps lag 

And departed is my tongue’s quick wag, 

For me it’s Seventh period! 


Small matter how dark the day is growing, 
Seventh period, 

And tho myself I am enjoying, 
Seventh period. 

Tho I hear other pupils going, 

There are some who stay, their brains (?) 

employing, 
To me it is all quite annoying, 
‘Cause I just hate Seventh period! 


I try to ‘scape with all my might, 
Seventh period, 

And try to keep from teacher’s sight, 
Seventh period. 

I try to think with all my might 

How best to keep out of the fight 

And as I pass in teacher’s sight 

Again it’s Seventh period. 


I dodge out into the main hall, 
Seventh period, 

She watches me among them all, 
Seventh period. 

She sees me dodge, I hear her call, 

She steps before me thin and tall, 

And pins me right against the wall, 

Once more it’s Seventh period. 


She tells me then to pass inside, 
Seventh period, 

And says, I must, by rules abide, 
Seventh period. 

Thinks I, “Who wants her for a bride 

To roam with him the country-side 

And hear her everlasting chide—” 

But alas! ’tis Seventh period! 


OH, narrow, homely, was her face, 
Seventh period, 

And painful were her noisy brays, 
Seventh period. 

She walked toward me with cow-like pace 

And looked right at my guilty face, 

While I hunted for another place 

To “skip” from Seventh period! 
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If I should anything try to say, 
Seventh period, 

If I should rise and go away, 
Seventh period. 
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No matter what plans I would lay, 
No matter what the things I’d say, 
I'd still go in there day by day 
And stay that Seventh period. 
BS AL: 


“Ruth’s Surprise” 


“Ruth,” came a squeaky voice from outside 
the girl’s window. ‘Come down here, quick- 
ly.” So she grabbed up her cap and ran down 
the stairs out into the campus. 

“What do you want?” she asked of four 
girls who sat on the top of the wall surround- 
ing the school. 

“Come up here, quickly. 
just coming down the road.” 

So Ruth climbed up on the wall just as the 
sailors crossed the road. She smiled at them 
and waved. The rest of the girls did the 
same. 

“Hello, girls,” chimed in the sailors. 

“Hello, boys,” came from all the five girls. 

They sang and laughed while the sailors 
marched on to the camp which was about half 
a mile from the school. When they had gone 
Ruth jumped down. 

“There now, I know what we can do to have 
some fun,” she said, winking at the girls. 

“Oh, do tell us,” cried a red-haired girl, 
coming closer to Ruth. The others followed 
suit. 

“Well, this is my plan,” said Ruth. “We 
will ask Miss King to let us have the use of 
the kitchen for one day and we will make 


The sailors are 


some doughnuts, coffee and sandwiches for, 


the sailors. When we are through I will ask 
Mr. Saunders to let us have the hall and we 
will give a dance for them also. Let us in- 
vite the third and fourth year girls. What do 
you say to it?” 

“Fine,” cried all the girls and they hugged 
Ruth. 

“Mercy,” said Ruth, tearing herself from 
them. “If you try to kill me, I’ll not do it.” 


“We won't,’ promised the girls, and they 
went back to their studies. 

The next day Ruth made the proposition to 
the superintendent and gained his permissiox 
for the use of the hall and kitchen. He also 
volunteered to have the Jazz Band furnish the 
music. Ruth could hardly refrain from hug- 
ging him, but decided to thank him heartily 
and ran to tell the news to the girls. A week 
later orders were sent to the sailors stating 
that they were to report at the Mills College 
at nine o’clock on the following Wednesday. 
So Wednesday afternoon the girls went to the 
kitchen and made piles and piles of delicious 
brown doughnuts and all kinds of sandwiches 
and gallons of coffee and hot chocolate. After 
seeing that everything was arranged they went 
out and carefully locked the door. Then they 
all went up to the hall, and Ruth, who had 
taken charge of it, showed the girls how to 
drape red, white, and blue bunting all about 
the room. The rear of the stage was draped 
effectively with two large American flags, 
while the front looked pretty with ferns and 
flowers arranged attractively. 

At last tired out, the girls left to lie down 
for a few hours’ rest. Ruth, however, did not 
go to sleep, but sat sewing on some flimsey 
red, white, and blue silk. No one knew she 
had the silk, and no one knew its purpose. 
Ruth smiled as she thought of the surprise 
they were going to receive. 

But though Ruth was going to give the rest 
a surprise, she little knew herself that she was 
going to get a surprise that would make her 
very happy. When the dress was finished, 
she, too, rested for a few moments. 
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“Ruth! Ruth!” called a voice outside the 
door. “Get up, it’s eight o’clock. What on 
earth are you doing?” 

“What!” came Ruth’s sleepy voice, as she 
sat up and rubbed her eyes. “Mercy, I’ve 
slept over time.” 

“Well, I guess you have,” laughed the voice. 
“We are all dressed, so hurry.” 

“All right,” said Ruth and she jumped up 
and started dressing. After a few minutes 
she descended the stairs in a soft white dress, 
her hair done high on her head and her only 
ornament a string of pearls about her neck. 
After taking a careful look at the lunch and 
hall she ran out to the door to welcome the 
sailors who were beginning to arrive. They 
marched up to the hall, and as soon as’ they 
entered the band struck up a lively fox trot. 
The floor was soon covered. 

“Do you dance?” asked Ruth of a sailor who 
stood by the wall. 

“Why, I'd dance if I knew how, but I’m 
awfully clumsy on my feet.” 

“Well, you come out on the porch with me 
and I’ll soon teach you to dance,” and she took 
his hand in hers and pulled him out on the 
porch. 

“Now, Dll begin,” said Ruth, as she ex- 
plained to him. 

“Now see if you can do it with me,” she 
said, after he had done it successfully him- 
self. So he took her and danced up and down 
the porch, swinging her around and did not 
stop until Ruth called to him she was all 
out of breath. 

“Why,” she said, looking up at him in 
amazement, “I thought you said you could 
not dance.” 

“Oh,” laughed the sailor, “I saw you didn’t 
recognize me, so I thought I’d have some 
cgeheies 

“Well, who are you?” asked Ruth, still more 
bewildered. 

“Well, Ruth,” he said, taking her hand in 
his, “don’t you remember your school beau, 
Jack Melvin?” 

“Why, Jack,” gasped Ruth. “Why—why— 
I declare, it is you. The last time I saw you 


you were pale and thin. No wonder I did not 
recognize you.” 

“Yes,” laughed Jack. “But you see what the 
Navy has done for me. I am in the best con- 
dition, and am feeling fine.” 

“Gee, but this IS a surprise. Come on let’s 
go in and dance in the hall now.” 

So they danced and had a delightful time. 
Ding-a-ling-a-ling rang the bell for them to 
stop dancing. Each sailor took a girl. Jack 
searched the hall for Ruth, but failing to find 
her, ate his refreshments alone. Nor did she 
show up after he had finished, so he sat in a 
seat by the stage. When they had all finished 
and had returned to the hall the band started 
the Star Spangled Banner. The two flags 
slowly began to part until the whole of Ruth’s 
pretty figure, dressed as Liberty, became vis- 
ible. She wore the red, white, and blue dress 
she had made. A large crown of silver shone 
on her black hair. In one hand she held a 
large American flag and in the other streamers 
of red, white, and blue ribbons attached to a 
large collie. The collie had a red cross blan- 
ket around him and was hitched to a small 
cart, in which were packages tied with red, 
white, and blue ribbon. 

Everyone was taken aback and stood look- 
ing at Ruth and admiring her beauty. But 
none more than Jack who fairly beamed at 
her. When the music stopped the dog de- 
scended to the door, followed by Ruth. As 
the sailors passed out of the room Ruth pre- 
sented each with a package from the little cart. 

Cheers upon cheers went up for Ruth and 
for the rest of the girls also. Amid smiles and 
cheery good nights they left. Each sailor tak- 
ing a girl to her dormitory door. 

As Jack was the last to leave, he and Ruth 
were left in the room alone. ‘‘Ruth,” he said 
coming over to her. “You have given me the 
best time I’ve ever had in my life and I—I 
want to thank you.” 

“T’m so glad, Jack,” answered Ruth, blush- 
ing and handing him one of the packages. 

That night it was a very tired but happy 
girl who went to sleep to awake to the happy 
days yet to come. Gladys Peck, ’22. 
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A New Year’s Vision 


Randolph Matteson was a member of the 
graduating class at Holderness School. Per- 
haps in the entire student body there was not 
a better athlete. He had proven a star player 
on the football team for three seasons, being 
honored with captaincy in the last. His 
strength and quickness made him an invalu- 
able guard in basketball, and no one would 
think of competing with him, for the position 
of first baseman on the baseball team, and, on 


account of all athletic prowesses, he was a 


leader among the boys. 

One morning in January, Matteson might 
have been seen slowly climbing the hill to 
school with a dress suit case in each hand. He 
was getting back a bit early from his holiday 
vacation and not finding any of the older stu- 
dents on the train, leaving the city, he was 
forced to keep himself company for nearly 
three hours. He had fallen into a thoughtful 
mood, as he made the journey to complete his 
last term’s work. In reviewing his career at 
school, he was dissatished with what he had 
accomplished. As an athlete, to be sure, he 
had gained honors above his fellows, but he 
well knew that he was only a fair student and 
that his attitude in many incidents, which had 
occurred at school, had not been the most hon- 
orable. 

Even the hearty welcome given him by the 
rector and a few students already at school 
could not arouse Matteson from this sense of 
dissatisfaction with himself. “Welcome back,” 
exclaimed the rector, as he laid a kindly hand 
on the youth’s broad shoulder. ‘Come in and 
tell us about the vacation.”’ But Matteson was 
in no mood for talking and soon begged to be 
excused. He sought his own room and care- 
lessly threw down his suit cases and stood for 
a moment gazing vacantly from the window. 

Then suddenly putting on his sweater and a 
pair of heavy boots, he went out on the camp- 
us, crossed it, and plunged into the forest sur- 
rounding the grounds. He hardly knew where 
he was going. He merely wished to be alone. 


As he emerged from the woods a high moun- 
tain loomed up before him. “T’ll climb the old 
mountain,” he said aloud, as he quickened his 
pace. After an hour of vigorous climbing he 
made the ascent and then turned to gaze on 
the scene about him. 

Away to the 
Mountains, 


north stretched the White 
the east he caught 
To the south and west 
the hills seemed to decline in terraces until 
they formed a small plateau in the river val- 
ley where Matteson recognized the school- 
buildings. Still farther down in the valley 
flowed the river and beyond this was the 
town. 

It seemed to the youth as he stood there, 
that he had never appreciated the view before, 
although he had climbed that mountain many 
times. “His thonghts were now centered on 
that little group of buildings down among the 
pines. 

How distinctly he could see the Gothic win- 
dows of the dormitory! What good times he 
had had in this building, and how dear were 
the friendships formed there! He could not 
but feel, however, that he had not gained as 
much as he might. in character, for too often 
had he gone with the majority and had not 
stood firmly for what he knew was right and 
honorable. “He next saw the recitation hall. 
How many hours had he mispent here, as 
though the time was given for amusement and 
not for mental development. The seemingly 
small space in front of the recitation hall he 
recognized as the athletic field. Here he had 
won his chief victories and honors for him- 
self and the school. But as he recalled these 
exciting contests it seemed that he had striven 
only for personal glory and not for the honor 
of his school. And after all had he not spent 
too much time in athletics? Lastly, there was 
the little chapel with its gilded cross shining 
in the morning sun. Often had his very soul 
been stirred by the noblest impulses as he knelt 
in prayers, or when in his accustomed seat 


while to 
glimpses of the lakes. 
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among the boys he had listened to the appeal- 
ing words of the rector. At times it seemed 
to him that Christ, Himself, was present, but 
he had allowed his vision to fade and his in- 
terest to wander from the services. 

Such a reckoning of his life he had never 
before made and he was overwhelmed by the 
flood of thoughts that rushed upon him. Even 
the river in the valley below, rushing onward, 
swollen by the snow from the mountains, 
seemed a contrast to his own life, which would 
bear but little out into the ocean of greater 


responsibility and sterner realities. A firm re- 
solve was forming in his mind and when he 
finally arose and made his way down the 
mountain, he was a changed youth. 

He was not merely an athlete whom the 
students greeted that evening, but one who 
was determined from this time. forward to 
make the most of his opportunities, for Mat- 
teson, at the beginning of this New Year had 
seen a vision,—a vision which was to be trans- 
formed into action. 

Maud.Betts, ’19. 


Her Motto 


“Les Boches are coming!” The people in 
the village square looked at each other and 
uttered a few low words of conviction. 
These words seemed to give them the longed 
for hope. 3 

“Nous les aurons,” they repeated. ‘“We 
shall have them.” Such was the spirit of 
France during those dread days of the Ger- 
man advance. 

Joan Chevalier heard the threatening rum- 
ble develop into a roar and knew that soon 
the dread Boches would enter the city. Oh, 
would the Americans ever come with their 
long-promised aid! Joan had always longed 
for a chance to aid her beloved France, and 
wished she could only stop the Boche. Then 
a tired and wounded messenger rushed into 
the group where Joan was. 

“The Boche! flee!” he cried and dropped 
to the ground exhausted. Joan, who had been 
taught first aid by the Red Cross knew enough 
to revive him and took him to the chateau. 

She rushed down to the square again to 
help start the old people to safety. Such a 
sight met her eyes! People were rushing 
hither and thither. Old Mama Abbe was trot- 
ting valiantly down the street leading her pet 
goat and wearing all the clothes that she could 
find. Joan found enough to do. Suddenly 


they heard the tramp of hoofbeats. Everyone 
knew what that sound meant. Presently, 
Joan rushed to her hiding place in the dun- 
geon of the chateau. There she found the 
soldier waiting for her. 

“Leave me,” he said, “if the Boche finds | 
you hiding with me here they will kill us both. 
Go to safety. I shall be all right.” 

Joan knew well the fate that awaited her 
should the Germans find them. Nevertheless, 
here was a chance to save France by helping 
one of her sons. So she stayed. Each night 
she left the chateau by a secret entrance. One 
night she did not use enough caution as usual 
and almost rushed into a group of soldiers. 
They caught sight of her and followed her to 
the chateau, but lucky for her they did not 
find the entrance to the vaults. 

The next day the Germans made a system- 
atic search of the vaults. Joan and the sol- 
dier heard them approach. They prayed that 
no one would find them. They were at the 
door, about to enter. Just then something 
happened. <A battle was going on outside. 
The Americans had come and they were saved. 
Thanks to the Americans! Joan had lived up 
to her motto, “We shall have them.” 


K. Rand, ’20. 
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The Cure is Worse than the Disease 


“Margaret, would you tell John to bring me 
the War Time Cook Book ?” 

“Yes, mum,” said the daughter of Erin, as 
she passed through the swinging door into the 
kitchen. 

Presently a lanky, lean fellow, with his long 
hair slicked and parted in the middle came 
into her study, carrying a huge book. From 
the pocket of his smoking jacket came a thin 
column of smoke. “John,” she cried. 

John straightened up at this perfectly femi- 
nine outburst. 

“John, what is in your pocket,’ she de- 
manded. 

“Only my pipe in its asbestos case,” he re- 
plied. . 

“Now, John, turn to the recipe for macar- 
oni and cheese and read it while I write it 
down.” 

John turned to the page and read: ‘‘Procure 
seven yards of white garden hose and pass 
through a fine meat chopper. Season with 
two pounds of superfine, coarse sand from 


which the daisy seeds have been picked. Stir 
vigorously until red in the face. Taste, and 
if it has a deep blue taste, you will know it 
has contracted pneumonia. Now _ strain 
through last year’s hat, and set it on the radi- 
ator to cool. Go to the safe and take out that 
two pounds of Limburger cheese which your 
father left in his will. Before it gets a foot- 
hold, crack it with an axe. Roll with a roll- 
ing pin and cut into pieces with a lawn-mower. 
Line the inside of a wash-tub with cotton bat- 
ting to break the fall of the macaroni, (garden 
hose), as you pour it into the tub, Warm the 
cheese and pour it over the macaroni. When 
it begins to come to, yell “Von Hindenburg,” 
whereupon, it will be ashamed of its national- 
ity and will crawl into the macaroni holes. 
Comb out the cotton and serve hot with cu- 
cumber jelly.” 

John wiped his brow. “Come, wife,’ he 
said, “we'll go down to the Baltimore Dairy 
for supper.” 

Edward Bailey, ’20. 


Almost a 


(Conversation between Jack Avery and his 
sister ). 


Jack—*“Oh, sis, do you remember the night 
I went over to Jackson’s?” 

Adeline—“About two weeks ago, wasn’t 
it P”’ 

J—‘“Yes. Well, something happened that 
night. I thought at first that I wouldn’t tell 
you, but I’ve thought better of it.” 

A.—‘‘Go on, I’m listening.” 

J—‘Well, I guess Jackson, as a doctor, is 
a success.” 

A. (indignantly )—“Why, he would be a 
success in anything he undertook.” 

J—‘You bet. Well, after I had reached 
the house, and was cosy and snug, the tele- 


Tragedy 


phone rang and Jackson answered it. After 
a few minutes and brief questions he turned 
and informed me that he would have to leave 
me alone for an hour or two and asked me if 
I’d_ mind. But, of course, I said, ‘Business 
before pleasure,’ and he went.” 

A. (agreeably )—‘“Of course.” 

J. (thoughtfully )—“Well, I sat there for a 
few minutes after he had gone and something 
impelled me to put on my hat and coat and 
go up town. Before I knew it, there I was.” 

A. (nodding with mechanical regularity )— 
pL este 

J. (settling down in a chair)—‘‘Well, there 
was quite a crowd up there, so I didn’t give 
anyone more than a cursory glance, until—.”’ 
(pausing impressively ). 


12 HIGH SCHOOL ADVOCATE 


A. (questioningly )—“Until ?” 

J—‘Until I reached the corner drug-store. 
And what do you think I saw? The prettiest 
girl in the world.” 

A. (raising her eyebrows )—‘‘Yes?” 

J—‘Yes. But something was troubling her. 
Her eyes were red with weeping and she was 
looking nervously up and down the street as 
if uncertain as to where she was. Then, with 
an air of having chosen the lesser of two evils, 
she walked up the street.” 

A. (tolerantly)—“Well, Jack, hurry along 
with your story.” 

J—‘‘Well, sis, it may seem rather strange 
to you to hear this, but I couldn’t help it. I 
had to see what became of her, so I followed 
her. To get back to the story. She dragged 
her feet along slowly and it seemed to me that 
she would drop any minute.” 

A. (compassionately )—‘‘Poor thing.” 

J.—‘‘She kept on until she reached the river 
road and then she turned in.” 

A. (gaspingly )—‘“Oh, Jack.” 

J.— “She went along till she came to those 
cliffs. You remember them Ad?” 

A.—‘“‘Oh, yes, quick, go on.” 


J—‘‘She started climbing to the top where 
it overlooks the river, you know. By this time, 
I had guessed what she was about to do and 
the awfulness of it stunned me.” 

A. (pityingly )—‘“Oh-h-h.” 

J.—‘‘She would climb a few steps and then 
sit down. Then she would start again. I sup- 
pose as she drew nearer to the top she lost her 
courage by degrees.” 

A. (clasping her hands nervously )—‘And 
then—.” 

J—‘‘And then she reached the top and 
stood to her full height, raised her hands over 
her head, and—” 

A.—‘Oh, why didn’t you save her, Jack?” 

J.—“Imagine my position. It is a picture 
I’ll never forget. A bright moonlight night, 
the moonlit waters rippling gently and the 
cliffs bending over the water protectingly and 
a dark figure ready to spring. I watched, 
fascinated, and could not move a muscle. Then 
she left the cliffs, and I—.” 

A.—“Oh, Jack, what did you do?” 

J.—‘“‘Oh, I—er—I awoke.” 

(Jack shows quick business of exiting.) 

paws 


A Nightfall on the Hudson 


Late one afternoon, during a trip through 
New York State, I found myself in a pine- 
grove, on a hill overlooking the Hudson, and, 
while there, I beheld a scene that will ever re- 
main in my memory. 

The sun was slowly sinking to rest behind 
the hills on the opposite shore, and, as the de- 
parting rays fell on the river below me, it 
flashed and glittered like a costly diamond. 
The sky was one sea of flame, with clouds like 
purple argosies floating upon it, and, when 
viewed through the long aisles of pines, looked 
like an interminable series of stained glass 
windows, each with its own peculiar beauty 
and design. 

Finally the sun disappeared, and the fiery 
sea of the sky gradually darkened to a deep 


purplish-blue. Soon the moon, the copper 
shield of Night, appeared above the battle- 
ment of clouds that encircled the horizon. As 
it ascended in the sky, it gained in brilliance, 
and lit up the river beneath with a soft golden 
color, to which the stars added their lustre. 

I had watched the scene for quite a while, 
never tiring of the ever-changing lights on the 
river and hills, when a nearby clock chimed 
ten, and I suddenly became aware of the fact 
that it was time for me to resume my journey. 
So, with one long farewell look at the star- ~ 
bejemmed heavens, and the moonlit river and 
landscape, I turned my way to the neighbor- 
ing town, leaving the scene in person, but not 
in memory. 


M. C. Tenney, 722. 
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If you can pass exams when all about you 

Are flunking theirs and looking very blue; 

If you can get a mark when all men doubt it 

Then, there’s a chance for you to doubt them, 
too ; 

If you can “skip” and not be caught while 
“skipping” 

Or if you're caught while “skipping” don’t 
tell lies ; 

If you can show you've gained a little 
knowledge, 

Don’t brag of it, nor try to be too wise; 

If you can dream and not let teacher know it 

If you can think and not confess your 
thoughts 

If you get marked with zeros and get frowned 
at 

Is it your fault that this falls to your lot? 

If you can bear to hear the teachers lecture 

And talk about things far off from your mind 

And have one teacher shout at you like 
thunder 

“Come, Johnny, do something. You're ’way 
behind!” 


If you can make a noise in recitation 

And risk it while the teacher turns her back, 

Get caught, and start again at the beginning 

Unless she says, “One thirty! You come 
back!” 

If you can force your heart and nerve and 
sinew 

To do your French and English now and then, 

And doing it, the pupils do not totter 

(Because you’ve gone and s’prised them once 
again ) 

If you can talk and keep your self-possession 

And walk with ease, nor stumble o’er your 
feet 

If you can give your oral recitation 

Without a blunder—then you “can’t be beat.” 

If you can fill each fast-approaching minute 

With sixty seconds worth of jolly fun 

Then yours is “A” and all the credit with it 

And what is more—you'll get it, Clever One! 


Florence L. Sobiesky. 


(With apologies to Kipling.) 


Esthesiomania 


: (To show that anyone can become a 
futurist playwright. ) 


Dramatis Personae 
(In order of appearance.) 


Balthazar, a Needham policeman. 
Shylock, a miser. 
Imogene, his daughter. 
Pall Bearers, 
Fritz Junk, 
Hans Junker, 
Wilhelm Junked, 
German Spies. 
Cleopatra, the serpent of the Nile. 


Antony, her lover. 

Diviacus, a Roman general. 

Caesar, the man who wrote “De Bello Gal- 
lico.” 


TV OS BA & 


Scene 1. 


Place: Wilds of Africa. 
‘hime ptone: Age. 

Balthazer: Hence! home you idle creatures, 
get you home. 


(Entire company exits in a North German 
Lloyd Steamship. No sound is heard except 
the cautious munching of sandwiches com- 
posed of sand-paper and  pumperknickel 
bread. ) 
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Scene 2. 
Place: Antique Room of Shylock the Jew. 
Time: 23 minutes after 2 A. M. 

(Shylock’s victrola is heard playing, “When 
You and I Were Hung, Maggie.’’) 

Shylock (counting money )—I’m peeved. 

Imogene: Peace, ho! Shylock speaks. 

Shylock: One rubel is missing. 

(This discovery proves fatal to Shylock and 
he is carried out into the graveyard by pall 
bearers. ) 

Chorus by Pall Bearers: “You Can’t Have 
Any of My Peanuts, When Your Peanuts Are 
Gone.” 


Gites bl 
scene i. 
Time: The Age of Elizabeth. 
Place: Beautiful, is it not? 
(Enter three German spies.) 
Ist. G. S.: s-s-s-sh-sh, Stop, ho! 
2nd. GS: : Hist, Leok, hol 
3rd. G. S.: Psyche, Listen, giddap! 
(They exit thru the underground tunnel 
leaving bombs in the bath-tub. ) 
Chorus by Bombs: “Deutschland, Deutsch- 
land, Unter Alles.” 


pcene 2. 

Time: The Night Before. 

Place: Same as Scene 1, except that the blue 
outline of the Andes Mountains are seen in 
the distance. Purple and yellow gondolas 
are racing down the Euphrates River. 

(Enter Mike with a chorus of twenty 
over sixty.) 
Mike: Burn my clothes, I’m in heaven! 
Chorus: “Your Boy’s on the Coal Pile 
Now.” 


AGIFIM 
Scenexty 
Time: Already gone. 
Place: Coal mines of Pennsylvania. 
(Enter Antony and Cleopatra in one of 
Cleopatra’s sloops-of-war. ) 
Cleopatra (in passionate undertones): To 
love or to be loved, that is the question. 
Antony: Fair lady, be not unseemly in thy 
show of affection. 
Cleopatra: What, ho! thou defiest me? 
Then, by Jove, thou shalt die! ! ! 
(She stabs him and then strangles herself.) 
Chorus by the Nine Muses: “Drink to Me 
Only With Thine Eyes.” 


Seeie 2: 
Time: Yes, about then. 
Place: Hither Gaul. 

(Caesar in conference with one of his gen- 
erals. ) 

Diviacus: Believest thou that the League of 
Nations is possible? 

Caesar: Hence! wilt thou lift up Olympus? 
Ay, and yet, ’tis not so long ago that I did 
laugh at the Anti-Saloon League. 

Song by Caesar: “Quantum Aridum Sum,” 
( How-dry amie 

Last Scene Of All. 
Time: Eight Bells. 
Place: Twenty thousand leagues under the 
sea. 

(Entire company return in a submarine. ) 

(Above the noise and tumult of the dirty 
Algerian street; the shrill voice of a whirling 
dervish is heard shrieking, “Buy your tickets 
for the baseball game.” ) 

Grand Finale: “Mother’s Teeth, Will Soon 
Fit Daughter.” 

L. Crawford Barnes, ’21. 
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* Life on the Rail” 


You asked me to tell you a story 

A story of life on the rail, 

Well, foremost in past recollection 
It’s a sad and a singular tale. 


One day in the middle of summer 
When a freight was just sliding in, 
I heard a roar in the tunnel 

And I didn’t know where to begin. 


The next thing I remember boys 
Was a crash and screeching of many, 
I must have lost all my senses 

If ever I had any. 


For I rushed right away from the dying 
Right up past the freight engineer, 
But I stopped as I heard someone moaning 
It seemed to be right near my ear. 


Then I looked down at my feet boys 
And there lay the freight engineer, 
A beggin’ me to only help him 

So he could get home to his ‘dear’! 


After getting him out of the wreckage, 
We carried him to my shack 

But we knew he wouldn’t live long 
For he had broken his back. 


After making him as comfortable as possible 
We straightway asked for his hat 

He wished to go out but he couldn’t 
Anyone with brains could see that. 


* I brought the wallet he asked for 

And from it he drew a small picture, 

A lightning change came over his face 

As his fingers grasped the leather case. 


He said it was a picture of his Josy 

His only beloved little girl 

She was dying that’s why he had hurried 
His brain was in a whirl 


Then he stopped telling his story, 
And called for Josy as if wild, 

And raising his arms to the heavens 
The father of Josy thus died. 


Dorothy Vernon, ’20. 


é 
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CLASS 


Class of 1919 


PrbesiGenie ite at. aes 2 Alfred Rooney 
Dicer residents «tf. t0a: Katherine Hughes 
Bee CALE teste Bier. shat Florence Gordon 
PrheaGL Cbs: pr eaee es ose Lawrence Eaton 


When we returned in the fall to make our 
fourth and final stay in Needham High, we 
knew that we must live up to our posi- 
tion as dignified Seniors, if possible. So far, 
we have kept up our reputation. As the 
class of 1919 we do not claim to be the 
greatest class that ever graduated, far be 
it from us to claim that honor; but we do 
believe that we have the average amount of 
intelligence, and will leave behind us memo- 
ries of a class, which, though it may have 
wandered from the straight and narrow 
path, tried to do its best. 

The first matter of importance was the 
selection of the class officers, whose names 
are stated above. Our next meeting was 
held to elect staff members, and, at the same 
time, to make plans for our first Senior party. 

The dance was held on February 14 in 
Association Hall. Extremely good music 
was furnished by Fandel’s orchestra, and, 
from all accounts, every one had a good 
time. Although it was the only party the 
class gave during 1919, it was one to be 
remembered. : 

Along the latter part of March our minds 
turned to the question of a class play. Miss 
Winn volunteered her services as a coach, 


ed 


a play was chosen, parts given out, and 

several rehearsals were held. 
Ambitiousness itself. 

lasting. 


But alas, it was not 
We were never given a chance to 
show our dramatic ability. 

On May 15, we journeyed to Boston on 
the 1.01 and had our pictures taken. Oh, 
what a task! We all tried to look our best, 
but as was proven later, we succeeded in 
looking our worst. The picture does not 
flatter us in the least. 


We very deeply felt the loss through in- 
fluenza of one of the best-liked members of 
our class, William Shine. During the three 
years of our association with William we 
came to know and appreciate him as loyal, 
cheerful and ever ready to help. The mem- 
bers of the class of 1919 wish to extend their 
sincerest sympathy to the parents, sisters 
and brothers of one of the most worthy 
members of the class. 


Another thing to mar the happiness and 
good fortune during the year, was the very 
serious illness of Miss Lyons. We have 
missed her cheerful presence and ready help 
at school, more so than words can tell, and 
hope for a speedy recovery on her part. 


Although our failings were many and 
opportunities could have been improved, 
please remember us with all possible indul- 
We wish the Seniors-to-be all suc- 
cess in their last year, and hope they will 
uphold the standard of Needham High 
School. 


gence. 
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The graduating class of the Needham High 
School extends its heartfelt sympathies to its 
classmate, Marion Lyons. 

It is indeed unfortunate that such a severe 
accident should happen to Marion, just at 
this period in her school life when she was 
to take her distinguished place as valedic- 
torian of the Senior class. 

Through all our schooldays we have 
looked upon Marion as our foundation 
When almost impossible conditions loomed 
darkly on the school horizon, Marion was 
always ready with a helping hand and brain. 
Her wonderful patience and fortitude during 
her long illness is certainly an example to each 
and every one of us. ) 

Now that Marion’s recovery is assured, 
her reappearance in her old haunts will be 
hailed with great joy. 


Class of 1920 


Presidents com sont eaten Edward Bailey 
Vate-= Bresidente ue tree. on Mary Foley 
DeCretarynn sects Ps Dorothy Butler 
PLCaAsSiPer Ay. pase eek: Albert Hammersley 


I am a musician on an Italian frieze and 
I find great 
pleasure in playing my silent music to the 
boys and girls when they are with me. 
Early on September third, Nineteen hundred 
and nineteen, I awoke to find my home in a 
great hubbub. Ther seemed to be boys and 
girls everywhere who were greeting each 
other and asking all kinds of questions. 
Finally, the teacher managed to quiet them 
long enough to have the opening exercises. 
I was very happy to find myself in with such 
a lively Junior class, because I knew there 
would be much fun this year. 

Their first class meeting was held on the 
Twenty-third of October, nineteen hundred 
and eighteen, and after much voting, the 
above members were chosen for the class 
officers. 


my home is in Room II. 


One morning there was great excitement 
and later I learned that the Juniors had held 


their class dance the evening before in 
Association Hall, March first. From the 
scraps of conversation I caught, I judged 
that it had been a very successful affair. 

Through the year the class has lost three 
of its members who have gone to schools 
outside of Needham. They are, Emma 
Burgess, Grayce Mitchell, and Phyllis 
Keyes. But it has also added one to its 
number, Herbert Yerxa. 

This class believes in having jolly times 
connected with their school work. For not 
more than a month ago I heard their Eng- 
lish teacher announce that she would be 
able to take the whole Junior English class 
into Jordan Hall to hear a Debate and see 
a Pantomime given by the graduating class 
of Emerson College of Oratory. The next 
morning, I heard all about the interesting 
time they had and I thought how fortunate 
they were to be able to have such a fine 
English teacher. 


Class of 1921 
President.) 3473. oa, eee Charles Roberts 
Vice-President) si) ere Dorothy Mercer 
DOCr etary tarot cape eee Mildred Cobb 
Treasurer: .. 2 ae Walter Gilbert 


With much dignity we entered Room 1, 
and thought, “We are no longer freshmen, 
so we must act differently this year.” There 
was nothing for us to be afraid of because 
we found out last year that our upper- 
classmates were absolutely harmless. We 
watched. the class of 1922 going up the 
stairs very cautiously, looking all around 
them as if they expected some one from the 
other classes to jump on them. But I think 
that they have found out that freshmen are 
not treated as badly as has been said. 

We carried out the usual custom of elect- 
ing class officers at the beginning of the 
year. The next meeting after the election 
of officers was used to discuss the class party 
which was to be held at Chester Eaton’s 
house, Wednesday evening, April 23, 1919. 
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Dancing and different games were enjoyed by 
many members of the class. 

During the epidemic, which broke up the 
school year, many of our members were 
very ill, We received a somewhat severe 
shock when we heard of the death of Herbert 
Martin, who was a member of class ’20, but 
who nevertheless joined us in a few fresh- 
man studies last year. Although we have 
been very busy making up work lost during 
this epidemic, we have conquered the many 
difficulties which arose. 

We have been very happy Sophomores 
this past year and expect to do justice to 
the High School as a Junior class next year. 


Respectfully submitted, 
ME. eR abb,. 721. 


Class of 1922 


‘liga LST an See ae apne ae Merril C. Tenney 
Yop Sd toch Lal ee ae Be Grace Godfrey 
JDGNDs Vie ie nes Laura G. Kontos 
AWPSE EAT) tn lenny oi a Norman Roberts 


Our first meeting of the year was held 
one day early in October for the election of 
officers. Miss Ruth Hatch presided until 
our president was unanimously elected, and 
took his stand amid the noise of the excited 
Freshmen, whom he soon convinced of their 
wise choice. 

The second.and last meeting was held a 
few months later when we were asked to 
take in charge, little Marie Fernande Pas- 
couret, a fatherless French child, whom the 
class of 1918 had previously been support- 
ing. The following were elected committee 
in charge: 


Carl Wallis, Chairman Gladys Peck 
Charles Cohoon Ethel Watkins 
Laura Kontos 


A campaign was started in May and 90% 
of our class contributed money, or clothes, 
or both. But this was not sufficient, and 
we were obliged to rely on outside help. 


There must be some enchanting charm 
about the girls on this committee, especially 
Miss Emily Powell, of our class, who kindly 
offered her services and raised nearly thirty 
dollars. These girls were often seen, sur- 
rounded by groups of men and boys waiting 
patiently to contribute to the worthy cause. 
We consider this quite an honor to have 
raised sixty dollars within two weeks’ time 
and also a supply of clothes, considering the 
fact that we are only “mere Freshmen.” 

We were represented in athletics by Har- 
old Fairbanks, Birney Linn, Norman Rob- 
erts and Burr Richards. 

On Tuesday, June 3, eleven boys from our 
class gave a short play entitled, “Wanted— 
A Pitcher” for our share in the weekly en- 
tertainments. It was greatly appreciated. 


Ten Years From Now 


As I pinned on my hat I felt a pleasurable 
sense of excitement. Our class, the class of 
1919, was to have a reunion, to be held in 
the form of a house-party at the beautiful 
summer residence of Mrs. Robert G. Rowe. 

Don’t you remember her? Marion Lyons? 
Why, she really intended to be an old maid 
but love came along in the guise of Robert 
Rowe and Marion forgot her maiden vows 
concerning “single blessedness”. I was 
thinking of all this as the train sped along. 

It was a beautiful, smiling June morning, 
about nine o’clock, when I alighted from the 
train to step upon a picturesque little sta- 
tion platform in Grasmere. Marion met me 
with her Rolls-Royce and as I kissed her I 
looked at her and inquired about married 
life. She looked at me guiltily, then blushed 
and turned her head. As she seemed con- 
fused I did not press her for an answer. 

When we reached the large colonial 
house, I found that I was the first to arrive, 
which is not at all my chief characteristic. 
I must have made a mistake, to have been so 
punctual. 
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As we sat on the cool, screened-in veran- 
dah, we saw a figure dressed in white com- 
ing toward us and towing two small chil- 
dren by the hand. 

“There is every indication that you are 
going to have company”, I remarked to 
Marion. 

“Why,” she said, “haven’t you heard about 
herf, “hat iis@Mres 1. Brtbiuge 3 sHlizabéth 
Peterson, you know ; she went to Massachu- 
setts Agricultural College for a year and 
then married one of her professors, Ima 
Bugg, I believe his name was.” 

I was certainly pleased to see Elizabeth 
and when she came up on the porch and in- 
troduced Johnnie and Mary as her son and 
daughter, and when Marion’s little Aloysius 
and Abigail came out to play with the new- 
comers, there was as much noise as if some 
orphanage was celebrating its annual out- 
ing! For awhile, we talked about Robert 
and Ima and the children until Elizabeth, 
hearing wailing and gnashing of teeth in 
the back garden, excused herself and has- 
tened to the field of battle. 

While we awaited her return, Marion told 
me that the others were coming on the after- 
noon train. I spent the time, until after 
noon, going through Marion’s beautiful 
house and grounds, while she and Elizabeth 
prepared an impromptu luncheon. In Mar- 
ion’s room, on a little table by her bed, was 
a—let me whisper it, much-thumbed volume 
of Cicero! Ye gods! 

When train time finally crawled around, 
I accompanied Marion to the station. As 
the train stopped, a long stream of laugh- 
ing, talking people got off, and seeing the 
Rolls-Royce came toward us eagerly. The 
most noticeable figure was Randolph 
Latham, formerly known as “Lanky” with 
a girl on each side. As he came over to 
greet us, I noticed a few gray hairs, caused 
no doubt, by the bachelor’s income tax, the 
war tax, and carpet tacks. Aside from this, 
Randolph was little changed. 
learned that he was an active and popular 


Later, I 


member of the world-famous law firm of 

“U. Kant & I Wyll—Attorneys-at-law.” 

He almost won one of the most baffling 
cases in the world and we were confident 
that he could have, if he had not been so 
unfortunate as to lose it. 

By the time this knowledge had been im- 
parted to me, everyone was ready to start. 

The house was truly a “Tower of Babel,” 
when we piled out of the different convey- 
ances and all began to talk at once. 

As I walked up the steps I found two 
energetic young ladies beside me. The one 
on my left was Miss Helen Thompson, the 
most famous dancer in captivity. She was 
also noted for her very beautiful interior 
decorating. The girl on my right was Miss 
Ruth Coulter, social secretary to the Presi- 
dent’s wife! 

Presently, everyone went to his or her 
designated room to wash and change. As I 
had competed my abolutions hours: before, 
I stayed downstairs to see the late arrivals 
as they descended. The first one to come 
down, was, at first, unknown to me until— 
I saw his hair and then— 

He was dressed in white flannels and he 
came downstairs slowly until he reached the 
last step and then he skipped that one and 
fell! As he muttered something to him- 
self (censored) I recognized him and ex- 
claimed, “Why, Alfred Rooney, what are 
you doing?” 

“Oh,” he said, heatedly, “I’m washing 
dishes !” 

I looked at him in pained surprise and as 
he noticed my face, he humbly begged my 
pardon and asked me if I played tennis. As 
I was replying I heard a deep, bass voice 
say, drawlingly, “Keep quiet.” 

I turned and beheld a spectacled, gray- 
haired man, Herman Faust, the great scien- 
tist and entymologist. It was he who dis- 
covered what no other man has yet found— 
a formula for air! 

“Why, how do you do, Herman?” I said. 

“How do”, he responded absentmindedly, 
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“Er-have you seen Eichler? I have a bone 
to pick with him.” 

I laughed and said, 

“You and Eichler, it seems, are still hav- 
ing difficulties, as you used to have in school, 
aren't you? Sort of “friendly enemies” I 
suppose?” 

He was just about to utter his favorite 
expression, “Keep quiet”, when he remem- 
bered I was NOT Eichler. Rooney, who 
had been standing on one foot during all 
this, saw a feminine figure in the garden 
and wandered slowly out. 

“Say, Florence”, said Herman, “do you 
know that Rooney has the longest and most 
difficult mail air route in the world?” 

“Why”, said I, “isn’t that splendid.” 

“He has had many accidents but he keeps 
his head and comes out all right. He’s 
wonderful,” said the great scientist and 
buggist, “just wonderful.” 

While we were talking, two girls came in, 
one light, the other, dark. The light one 
was saying, “He has the loveliest blue eyes 
and light hair.” | 

“Ah-h,” thought I, “light hair and blue 
eyes; that sounds like Mabel Richardson.” 


And sure enough, it was! The other miss 


was Florence Gordon. As they came over 
to greet me, I asked what they were doing. 
Mabel informed me that most of her time 
was spent singing to a “Full-house” at Sym- 
phony Hall. There were also wild rumors 
flying around about an engagement with an 
Italian Count, but—. 

Then Florence Gordon captured my atten- 
tion thusly,— 

“Why, Florence’, she said to me, “how is 
your latest novel getting along? Did you 
have a good time in Europe and Asia? 
When are you going to Hawaii? Are you 
going West this winter?” 

I gasped and led this autocrat to the ver- 
andah to regain her breath and my equili- 
brium and so that we could gossip to our 
heart’s content. She told me, smilingly, 
that she could not stay long because she 


should have to hurry home to “Fred and the 
children.”” Quite domesticated! 

“Why,” I gasped “how long have you 
been enjoying ‘connubial bliss’?” 

“Oh, about six years but it really feels 
like two!” 

As we sat and talked together we heard 
a voice say,— 

“I wonder what we shall have for dinner? 
I hope it’s scalloped oysters.” 

“Why, Velma Carter,” we exclaimed, 
“do you still think about what you are going 
to have, to. éate”’ 

“Not quite all the time; you see, a nurse 
has to be careful about what she eats.” 

“Oh,” I exclaimed “then you really are an 
‘honest-to-goodness’ nurse? Where are you 
‘stationed’ now ?” 

She told us that she was head nurse in one 
of the largest hospitals in New York City. 
As we were congratulating her on her suc- 
cess, a tall girl came up to us and said, ina 
musical voice,— 

“Hello, everybody !” 

Tis was sung in the key of C sharp, and 
looking up, we beheld the epitome of music, 
Jennie Evens. — 

“Do come and sit down, sweet maid, and 
tell us about yourself,” I entreated. 

“Oh,” said Jennie, “there isn’t much to 
tell, except that I have many pupils at my 
‘Advanced School of Music’: some are; the 
famous Aldini, Goosta Dong Ky, Peacho, 
and a host of others.” 

We crowded around her and begged her 
to play but she—the great teacher, said 
shyly, — 

 ccants -imacine it 

Then a deep voice, “Keep quiet.” 

- “Bless my soul,” said a little plump man; 
“T think it’s thundering.” I hastened to as- 
sure him that it was Faust again and he 
sprang out of his chair and shouted: . 

“Oh Faust, how are you? "Member me? 
I’m Hunt, Lester Hunt, Senior partner with 
F. Jones & Co. Perfumes, powders, and so 
forth, ye know.” 
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“Keep—Oh-er-yes, sure I know you, 
Hunt. I used to copy your French sentences 
at school. Well, well, well, how are you?” 
And the two walked away, chuckling to- 
gether. Then later,— 

“Haw, haw, haw,” laughed a masculine 
voice and— 

“Tee hee hee”, giggled a feminine voice. 
Maude Betts had just told William Pres- 
kenis, the most famous automobile manu- 
facturer in the world, that she was a singing 
‘(vocal). teacher at the “Conservatory of 
Music”. Evidently, he did not believe her, 
so she said,— 

“Well, I'll just prove it to you by singing 
-asong to you.” But William said,— 

“Oh, say, Miss Betts, I just happened to 
think of a very important engagement. I 
must go watch Elizabeth Peterson feed the 
hens.” Exit William. 

Suddenly, we heard musical strains and 
all went to see who was playing. There, 
“at the piano sat Katherine Hughes playing 
a piece that made the men tear their hair 
and the women weep bitter tears. She 
showed us a medal which had been given to 
her by the great Ignace Paderewski when 
she played at the World’s Fair. Ah, she 
was lucky. 

Beside her, was her very close friend, 
Helen Durbin, designer of Lady Duff-Gor- 
don’s exclusive and beautiful gowns. 

When they all began to sing I fled. 

I started down town to the post-office and 
as I went along, I caught sight of a young 
fellow adding to the scenery by draping 
himself around a fence rail. 

“Louis Bowmar,” I shrieked, and at my 
exclamation he nearly fell off the fence, 
“what are you doing down here by your- 
self ?” 

“Well, I'll tell you,’ he went on, seating 
himself more securely on the. fence, “My 
uncle has died and left me twenty million 
dollars and I’m wondering if I’d better start 
a grocery when all that money is gone?” 

Mentally, | wondered if there had been an 


early application for him at Worcester but 
I did not mention it to him. I thought time 
would tell so I merely said,— 

“You don’t have to decide now. You 
don’t intend to spend all that money before 
you die, do you?” 

“No,” he grinned, “afterwards.” 

He untwined himself, slowly and labori- 
ously from the fence and we walked down 
to the village post-office. On the way, we 
met Doris Carter with her Marmon Eight 
and her favorite expression. 

“Wait a minute,’ she called, “don’t you 
want me to take you back to dinner?” We 
answered in the affirmative and hopped in. 
Doris, as a famous aftists model) had 
gained no little fame! 

At dinner that night, Clarice Godfrey sat 
on one side of me and semed nervous and 
anxious for some reason or other. I 
thought, at first, it was due to the important 
position she held, which was President of 
Wellesley College. In an attempt to put her 
at ease, I asked her if she would have some 
salad and she said,— 

“Only stx, please.” This in a dreathy 
voice. Only! Later, I asked her what time 
she thought it was and she said, in a far- 
away voice, “Both!” 

After dinner, I learned what the matter 
was. She fell asleep in a cool, dark corner 
and I saw Marion’s tabby jump into a chair 
beside her (Clarice) and lap her cheek and 
I heard Clarice murmur, “Please don’t e 
That was too much for me so I fled to the 
lawn. 

Out there I met Ralph Eichler, world’s 
golf champion. He had just finished a 
course with the President at the Country 
Club and was feeling rather bored after so 
much when suddenly, he 
stooped down and picked up a nickel. Turn- 
ing to me he said, “Gosh, won’t papa be 
proud of me?” 

(His terrible epithet “gosh” was a con- 
traction of Faust’s favorite swear word, 
“ooshallhemlocks”’. ) 


excitement, 
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Leaving Ralph to gloat over his newly- 
found nickel, I wandered toward the sum- 
mer house. In it was Gladys Sonnenberg, 
now Duchess of Marlborough and Lady in 
waiting to her Majesty, the Queen! The 
Duchess, before her marriage, was a bone 
of contention between Lord and 
Si. Lord—————.. was’ rich, fani- 
ous, good, and handsome, while Sir 
was noted for his skill in playing 
Winks” and knitting! Hence, the 
Duchess chose the Duke. 

As we sat on the verandah, Laurence 
Eaton informed us that he would be de- 
lighted to have us all go and visit him and 
his wife on his large California ranch next 
winter and we all fell upon his neck with 
joy! 

And guess who invited us to their French 
Chateau? Why Tom and Josey Sullivan, 
of course! 

With apologies to all for any transgres- 
-s10ns. 


“Tiddly 
present 


Florence L. Sobiesky, ’19. 


Our Class Will 


The Senior class bequeaths the following 
to the Juniors in loving remembrance. Mr. 
Merry. 

A worthy principal. Treat him with care 
and all the respect due him. He is gentle 
and pleasing to the eye. 

The School Building. It is beautiful on 
the outside but on the inside—Oh, Boy! 
Treat this also with respect and gentleness 
and who knows but what it may live to be 
quite old yet? 

The Assembly Hall. Many things histori- 
cal and otherwise have happened on this 
~ sacred ground. Ask anyone about Orne’s 
interpretation of “Salome.” It was a mem- 
orable event. 

Mike. He is the most valuable implement 
of the high school. At all times treat him 
cordially and fetch him a doughnut from 


home now and then. (You may eat the 


hole). Don’t talk back to Mike and he’ll 
be your friend forever. 

The clocks. Don’t look at them too much 
and read them with a caution. Don’t ever 
try to keep a* date” by them, 1f you do, 
you ll be> out; of. luck.” 

The books. These implements of torture 
and physical exercise must be carefully pre- 
served by not studying them too much as it 
will wear them out. 

The Under classmen. Be good to these 
little slaves of circumstances and don’t do 
anything to them to require the services of 
the S7P. Cana. 

The chairs and desks. These works of 
art must be most sacredly regarded. First, 
because of their antiquity and second, be- 
cause of your own safety. If you must 
leave your mark somewhere in the world, 
spare the desks.and chairs. Use your head. 

Busts, pictures and other bric-a-brac. 
These are very inspiring when a lesson is 
unprepared, they offer food for thought to 
the idle. They decorate the walls and add 
“local color’, to the Senior room especially. 

Chem. Lab. This indeed, is a hallowed 
place and must be regarded as one of the 
Seniors best beloved of classrooms. Altho 
it is as cold as “Greenland’s icy mountains” 
in winter, and the hottest place on earth in 
summer, it’s liked on account of its distance 
from the maddening crowd. 

The Umbrella rack. The sight of this 
holder of “parapluies” always recalls sad 
memories to the Seniors. During a rainy 
week the rack affords more excitement and 
variety than a wild west movie reel. Be 
sure to bring a lock and key to hitch your 
umbrella so that you may have it when you 
want it. 

Electric Lights. They toil not neither do 
they burn. They are used largely for deco- 
rative purposes and the upkeep of our social 
standing. They are closely related to the 
clocks in the matter of working, they go 
by electricity—when they go. Once in a 
while they are lighted by some strange mis- 
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take, and we gaze upward in consternation. 
We advise kerosene lamps. These and 
minor things we leave in your safe care, 


dear Juniors, and may you treat them and 
care for them as well as you can. 
Florence Sobiesky, 719. 


Class Ode 


DEAR OLD NEEDHAM HIGH 


Dear old Needham High School 

We’re leaving thee today 

But we will ne’er forget thee 

Though we be far away 

We'll think of you the while,. 

And we shall surely return back some day. 


REFRAIN 


Oh, how we love thee, dear old Needham High 
And we are leaving thee with a sigh 

We will not forget thee 

And we’ll not regret the 

Days we spent here, dear Old Needham High. 


When we’re on life’s journey 


Far away from thee 


We shali do our best to win 


E’en thro many losses 


We'll not be down trod, 
We'll take heart and once again begin. 


F. Sopresxy, 719. 


Class Biography 


DANIEL LESTER HUNT 
Date of Birth—November 9, 1900. 
Place of Birth—Brookline, Mass. 
“Oh, excellent young man!” 


“Les” is a studious sort of member. He always 
knows his lessons and can have lots of fun, too. 
He is very quiet but observing. Some of our 
“chatty” girls could take him as an example.of 
“untalkativeness” if there is such a word. His 
ambition in life is to be a doctor, so everyone 
should have something the matter when ‘Les’”’ 
begins practice, just to help him out. You know. 


WILLIAM JOSEPH PRESKENIS 
Date of Birth—December 7, 1900. 
Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
Football—17-18. 
“Buried in thought he seemed.” 
“Bill” proves to be quite a large subject for 
thought. In school he hardly ever causes any 


disturbance, even as a reciter. Outside, one would 
never think he was the same person. He isa great 
favorite with the boys and for some reason or 
other, they call him “Silly Bill” and he’s not even 
sentimental. When he leaves school he intends to 
run for Mayor of Boston (errand boy, I suppose) 
Anyway, Willyum, don’t forget us! 


KATHERINE MARIE HUGHES 
Date of Birth—March 12, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Jamaica Plain. 
“Full of calm joy she was.” 


“Kitty” is our musical entertainer. Her favorite 
song is, ‘When the Great Red Dawn is Shining.” 
She is the smartest member in the Senior Commer- 
cial division and a short time ago received a medal 
for speed and efficiency in typewriting. Next year, 
if we observe, we may see “Kitty” lunching at the 
Copley with her employer. Best wishes for your 
success “K” as private secretary. 
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RALPH CRAIG EICHLER 
Date of Birth—February 9, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 
“Cheerful and fresh as ever.” 


“Tke” is one of the startling members of the 
class. He keeps us in a state of constant expec- 
tancy as to what he’ll do next. We wonder what 
the attraction is that draws ‘“Ikey’” to Adams 
Brothers so often. “Hat Grape-nuts,—there’s a 
reason.” Changing his mind is one of Ralph’s 
strong points, therefore he is not quite sure just 
what institution of learning he will attend next 
year. Good luck, anyway, Ralph. 


MARY ELIZABETH PETERSON 


Date of Birth—June 11, 1899. 
Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 
“Her voice was ever soft, gentle and low.” 


Elizabeth is a quiet member of the class though 
outside she has as much fun as anyone. Elizabeth 
has been away from us for a month, taking a pre- 
mature vacation at Virginia Beach. When school 
closes, Elizabeth intends to go to Miss Wheelock’s. 


LOUIS HILL BOWMAR 


Date of Birth—December 31, 1900. 
Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
Football—1919. 


“Who hast not seen thee oft in thy store?” 

Louis is another startling member of our class. 
We are sure we could not get along without him. 
Though his is “quick in anger’ he is of a forgiving 
nature and his fits don’t last long. His pet hobby 
is entertaining. Whom? We’ll never tell. Louis 
expects to go West when school closes. Now, be 
careful with the cow-boy stuff, Louis. 


HELEN VIVIAN THOMPSON 


Date of Birth—November 16, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Providence, R. I. 
“Her life has many a hope and aim.” 


Helen came to us this year and we are very glad 
to have had her in the class. We couldn’t graduate 
without her (almost). She is always up and 
doing, mostly doing, and displays a good bit of 
class spirit. Although she has a special “outside 
interest” she always has a perfect lesson. Next 
year she intends to go to Simmons to take a 
course in household economics. Nothing like 
preparedness, Helen! 


HERMAN OTTO FAUST 
Date of Birth—July 31, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 
Football 18-19. 


“What thou art, we know not.” 


Faust is one of our busy members. He is al- 
ways doing something to improve his mind, play- 
ing checkers, ete. Faust’s one aim in life is to 
have the last word in an argument with Hichler. 
As he is editor-in-chief, he has been very busy 
around school lately. Some day, we feel sure he 
is going to startle the world by some means. 
There, now, Herman, arise to our expectation! 


GLADYS ELIZABETH SONNENBERG 


Date of Birth—February 17, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Gloucester, Mass. 


“Oh she is sweet and she is neat, 

And she is modest and discreet.” 

“Gladys” has been with us since the sixth grade 
and is well liked by all. One of her pet hobbies 
is looking at mirrors, evidently, to discover the 
composition of the glass. She also has a very de- 
cided crush on her English teacher, in fact, so 
decided we don’t see how “teacher” can stand the 


strain. In September, Gladys intends to go to 
Boston University; after that comes her degree 
(M. R. S.) 


VELMA WINNIFRED CARTER 
‘Date of Birth—July 13, 1900. 
Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“She was so happy and kind.” 


Velma is unconsciously humorous. She has 
never been flurried until a recent class meeting 
when she got “all het up.” Sundays and some 
week nights are “Red letter’ days for Velma. 
There’s a reason. Velma doesn’t know what she 
is going to do when school closes, so we don’t. 


JENNIE ELIZABETH EVENS 


Date of Birth—October 28, 1900. 
Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“The sweetest flower wild nature yields.” 


Jennie is one of our very smart pupils. She 
always knows her lessons and though she whispers 
a great deal she can always be relied upon to give 
the right answer at the right time. Jennie’s one 
ambition is to know and to learn good music. 


DORIS ENID CARTER 


Date of Birth—September 8, 1900. 
Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


“Oh! Who can e’er forget so fair a being?” 

Doris is one of our quiet members (in school) 
though this characterization would not fit her at 
all outside of school. Her motto is “A place for 
everything, and everything in its place.” Born in 
Needham Heights, she is well-known and liked 
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by all. Her pet hobbies are, trying to escape 
exams and writing the capital letter “G.” (Some- 
body’s initial, I imagine) Next year, Doris in- 
tends to take an art course. 


HELEN KATHERINE DURBIN 


Date of Birth—February 20, 1901. 

Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 

“Her voice flowed on like a timorous brook.” 

Earlier in the year Helen created quite a bit of 
excitement by coming to school with an engage- 
ment ring. In spite of this, she has seemed as 
human and tangible as ever, so we advocate en- 
gagements. Helen is taking a commercial course 
and is one of Miss Bernau’s star pupils. We don’t 
know what she is going to do when school closes. 
Anyway, Helen, when it happens, send us some 
wedding cake. 


MAUDE ONESTHER BETTS 


Date of Birth—October 23, 1900. 
Place of Birth—HEast Boston, Mass. 
“Woman! when I behold thee flippant, vain.” 


Maude is a very striking creature, if you don’t 
believe me, let her throw something at you. 
Though she has been with us but a short time 
she makes herself at home and at ease. She must 
have some secret tragedy hanging over her be- 
cause she keeps a bottle of ether in her desk. 
Cheer up, Maude, chloroform’s much pleasanter. 


FLORENCE ELIZABETH GORDON 

Date of Birth—March 13, 1901. 

Place of Birth—Hartford, Conn. 

“Who has another care when thou hast smiled?” 

Florence has been secretary of the class for two 
years. She has the pleasing attribute of seeing a 
joke (with a map). Lately, Florence has been 
quite busy o’ nights and seems sleepy in the day 


time. (Florence, train him at the beginning). She 
is a very interesting talker and listener, too. 
Ask When Florence grows up, she in- 


tends to establish a position fetching Somebody’s 
slippers and Somebody’s pipe. Oh-H-H! 


FLORENCE LOUISE SOBIESKY 


Date of Birth—February 28, (7?) 
Place of Birth—West Newton, Mass. 
“Thoughts of great deeds are hers.” 


“Flossie” came to join us in the ninth grade 
from Wellesley. She owes most of her popularity 
to her pleasing personality and her humorous out- 
look on life. She is very clever along literary 
lines and hopes to develop her talent more exten- 
sively. Of late, Florence has acquired a far away 


look—now, we wonder— ~ 

It may be because of her work, such as secre- 
tary of the Athletic Association, writer of the class 
history, class will, class prophecy, ete. Cheer up, 
Flo, it’s almost over. 


MARION HOLMES LYONS 


Date of Birth—September 15, 1902. 
Place of Birth—Westwood, Mass. 


“And still the wonder 
grew that one small head 
could carry all she knew.” 

Marion is our very 
smartest member. If she 
ever failed to make a reci- 
tation we should all faint. 
Since Marion’s great mis- 
fortune, we have missed 
her very much indeed. But 
we all hope to have her 
with us once again. 


THOMAS ALFRED ROONEY 

Date of Birth—January 20, 1900. 

Place of Birth—Newton Centre, Mass. 

Football 17-18-19. 

Baseball 17-18-19. 

“Steady, straightforward and strong.” 

“Red”, as he is popularly known, is one of the 
most prominent members of our class. For two 
years he has been president and if he directs his 
efforts in the right way, he’ll be president of the 
United States some day. “Red” intends to go out 
on a Ranch when school closes. Don’t forget your 
hair is red, Alfred, and cows don’t like that color. 


CLARICE MAY GODFREY 

Date of Birth—August 18, 1901. 

Place of Birth—Needham Heights. 

“Nymph of the downward smile and sidelong 
glance.” 

Clarice is an element by herself in our class. 
She seems to have a good time wherever she goes. 
She’s a very promising pupil of the commercial 
division. At present, she is quite busy entertaining. 
We know, but we’ll never tell, Clarice dear. When 
Clarice leaves school she intends to take—You’d 
better ask her. 


MABEL LYMAN RICHARDSON 
Date of Birth—August 30, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“In truth, she was not hard to please.” 
Mabel is also very musical and for four years 
has played in the hall for us Friday mornings. 


HIGH SCHOOL ADVOCATE 21 


For quite awhile, Mabel has been spending most of 
her time at the “Modern Garage.” Mabel keeps 
us in suspense as to what she is going to do next 
year but time will tell. 


LAWRENCE EMERSON EATON 


Date of Birth—January 15, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
Baseball 18-19. 

Football 18. 


“°Tis woman that seduces all mankind.” 

“Larry” has been our treasurer for two years. 
One of his characteristics is the trouble he usually 
has about his love affairs. At present, he seems 
to be enjoying life to the fullest. His aim in life 
is to correct poor inventions. MHere’s hoping he’ll 
get hold of the person who “invented” exams. 


RANDOLPH FREDERICK LATHAM 
Date of Birth—September 1, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Tarrytown, New York. 
Football 16-17-18-19. 
Baseball Captain 19. 


“Tall of stature he was and strongly built and 
athletic.” 


Randolph is the tallest person in High School. 
We fear if he keeps on growing he will have to 
get a megaphone to communicate with the rest of 
us. He has a wonderful head for thinking, carry- 
ing bats, and he is also immune from baseball 
effects. “‘Ran’s’ chief characteristic is thrift, and 
if he keeps on saving his money he’ll be worth 
twice as much as Rockefeller some day. Go to it, 
Ran. 


RUTH DELANO COULTER 


Date of Birth—August 21, 1901. 
Place of Birth—Everett, Mass. 
“O, woman, in our hours of ease.” 


Ruth is a stirring member of our class and 
supplies light among us for certain reasons. She 
is an ambitious person taking six subjects her last 
year. In September, Ruth intends to go to Boston 
University. Now, Ruthie, it’s a co-educational 
place, so be careful! 
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NEEDHAM HIGH FOOTBALL FOR 1918 


Due to the epidemic of Influenza, which 
closed all the schools, Needham High School 
opened its 1918 Football season about the 
middle of October. 
elected captain and Arthur MacDonald was 


Alfred Rooney was 


elected manager. 

The first game was with Concord High at 

Needham. The game was slow due to lack 
of practice on both sides, but towards the 
end of the first half Needham looked like 
a winner. Taking the ball on their own 
35-yard line the Needham backs carried it 
to the five-yard line, where Capt. Rooney 
went over for the first score. MacDonald 
failed to kick the goal and the half ended. 
During the second half, Needham played 
defensively but the backs continued to fum- 
ble the ball on Concord’s kicks, and towards 
the end of the third quarter the Concord 
end picked up a fumble and raced over the 
line tieing the score. 
The Needham 
lineup was as follows:—le, Fitzgerald; It, 
le, Faust; c, Fairbanks; rg, 
Eaton; rt, Hunt; re, Barnes; qb, Bowmar ; 
rhb, MacDonald; Ihb, Rooney, Capt.; fb, 
Latham. 


The game ended a tie 6-6. 


Preskenis : 


Needham vs. Natick 
The next was with Natick High at Natick. 


At the the game Natick 
showed her superiority if weight and train- 
ing. The Needham line was weak on both 
defense offense, and although the 
Needham backs fought hard they could not 
hold the Natick attack without the help of 
the line. 


beginning of 


and 


MacDonald played a fine game 
until he was hurt in a scrimmage and had 
to leave the game. 

The Natick team scored in the first quar- 
ter on a forward pass, and thereafter by 
using an attack of passing and line plunging 
baffled the Needham 
Burke, the Natick fullback came through 


completely line. 
our line time and time again, to be finally 
pulled down by the backfield after a ten or 
fifteen yard gain. The game finally ended 


with Natick 40, Needham 0. 


Needham vs. Norwood 


The third game was played at Norwood, 
one of Needham’s Needham 
shifted their line some in this game. Lath- 
am the full back going to tackle and Khoury 


old rivals. 


going to full. This line up showed up bet- 


ter and with a new pass attack Needham 
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had Norwood on her toes all the time and 
was never really in danger. 

The game seesawed back and forth until 
the last quarter when a long pass from 
Khoury to MacDonald gained about 50 yds. 
and put the ball on Norwood’s 5-yard line 
with a first down, but in four tries the 
Needham backs couldn’t push the ball over, 
Needham failed to complete a pass on the 
last down and the ball was brought out to 
Norwood’s 20-yard line. 

Here with two minutes to play Needham 
almost lost the game,as Wiggin the Nor- 
wood half on a wide end run got away toa 
clear field and was only stopped by Latham 
after a hard run on Needham’s 5-yard line. 
The teams immediately lined up but before 
the ball could be snapped the whistle blew 
and the game ended in a 0 to 0 tie. 

On the Saturday before Thanksgiving 
Needham played its fourth game of the 
season with Milton High at Needham. Here 
the Needham line played strongly opening 
holes for their backs on the offense, and 
presenting a stonewall defense to the Milton 
backs. They were forced to kick on the 
first or second down throughout the game. 

But as before, the Needham backs could 
not hold the ball and time and time again 
when within easy scoring distance lost the 
ball on fumbles. In the last of the first half 
on a fumbled punt the Milton end carried 
the ball to the Needham 5-yard line where 
it was finally pushed over, but Milton failed 
to kick the goal. 

During the second half the game contin- 
ued much the same until with about 5 min- 
utes to play and defeat almost certain, 
Needham again tried the long pass this time 
from McDonald to Capt. Rooney, who caught 
the ball and breaking away from two Mil- 
ton backs raced 70 yards for a touchdown. 
MacDonald then kicked the goal and we 
won our first game of the season 7-6. 

On Thanksgiving day Needham High, be- 
cause of the fact that Wellesley High, our 
old time rivals, had no football team, jour- 


The 
day was good and both teams were in fine 
condition. The game started as on the Sat. 
before with Needham on the offensive and 
Milton played a defensive game which they 


neyed to Milton for a return game. 
2, D 


continued all through the game as only once 
did Milton hold the ball in Needham’s ter- 
ritory. 

On the other hand the Needham line 
which held like a stonewall on the defense 
could not seem to penetrate the Milton line 
for the necessary punch to push the ball 
across. Time and again the Needham line 
and backfield would carry the ball to Mil- 
ton’s 10 or 15-yard line only to have the 
Milton defense tighten and lose the ball 
on downs. The game seesawed back and 
forth, in this way most of it being played in 
Milton’s territory and finally ended with 
the score Needham 0 Milton 0, making our 
third tie and last game of the season. This 
game was featured by the playing of Capt. 
Rooney and MacDonald in the backfield and 
the work of Latham in the line. 


Too much credit can not be given to Owen 
Webb, our football Coach. Webb saw our 
great need of a coach and also our shortage 
of funds. He gladly gave his services to 
coach the team and was out on the field 
every afternoon working his hardest to pro- 
duce a winning team for Needham. His 
effort is greatly appreciated by the team 
and the whole High School. 


Needham vs. Wellesley 


Needham High School Baseball team 
opened its season of 1919 on April 19. Ran- 
dolph Latham was elected Captain, and Ar- 
thur MacDonald was elected manager. The 
first game was with Wellesley High at 
Wellesley. There was that intense excite- 
ment that always precedes the Needham- 
Wellesley game, as they are bitter rivals of 
old. The game started at 10.30 sharp, and 
Wellesley started things going in the first 
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inning by putting over a run ona wild throw 
and a single. Needham failed to tie up in 
their half. 

Neither side scored in the 2nd inning, but 
in the third, Murdoch got on, stole second 
and came home with Needham’s first run 
on Latham’s double to right ; then Needham 
played the bunting game and when the in- 
ning finally ended the score stood 5 to 1 in 
favor of Needham. 

The game then progressed until the sev- 
enth when Needham scored one more on a 
pass and two sacrifices. In their half of 
the eighth, Wellesley scored one more on 
two singles and the game ended with the 
score 6 to 2. The feature of the game was 
MacDonald’s pitching, holding Wellesley to 
three hits and two runs and striking out 
ten batsmen. 


Needham vs. Norwood 


Our next game was with Norwood High 
at Needham, May 3rd. Norwood started off 
with a run in the first but Needham came 
back in their half and scored five, giving 
MacDonald a five run lead to work on, but 
he failed to hold it. In the fourth, with 
score 7 to 5, and the bases full with no one out, 
MacDonald went to center field and Latham 
went in the box. Norwood scored three 
more on two errors. 

Latham continued the rest of the game 
but the support was very bad on both sides 
and when Needham went to bat in the sev- 
enth inning they easily batted the weaken- 
ing Norwood pitcher for a series of runs, 
which put them one ahead. 

With one out and the bases full Norwood 
sent in another twirler. Latham landed on 
the second ball pitched for a perfect home 
run, making the score Needham 15, Nor- 
wood 10. 

Norwood made four more runs in the 
eighth inning and two in the ninth. Need- 
ham scored one more in the eighth, making 
the final score 16-14, in Needham’s favor. 

Thanks to Latham for his home run with 
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the bases full, or Needham would probably 
have been the loser. 


Needham vs. Dedham 


Dedham came over to Needham May 1/7, 
and started the game with a one run lead, 
which Needham immediately overcame by 
scoring four in their half. 

The game continued until the fourth, then 

Dedham filled the bases. With two out and 
a home run by their first baseman, gave 
Dedham the lead. Latham came back in 
the fifth with a home run, but the bases 
were empty and it just tied the score. Ded- 
ham got four more in the sixth and seventh 
making the score 10-6. 

But in Needham’s half of the seventh, 
Needham got men on second and third and 
MacDonald’s double brought them in, then 
another home run by Latham tied the score. 
Dedham then put in a new pitcher and the 
Needham batters couldn’t seem to connect | 
and while Dedham was scoring five more, 
Needham could only get two. 

Latham relieved MacDonald in the ninth 
with the bases full and no one out. He 
succeeded in striking out two, but an error 
allowed two runs to score and the game 
ended with a score of 15 to 12, Dedham’s 
favor. The feature of the game was two 
home runs by Latham. 


Needham vs. Natick 


On May 21, Needham High met Natick 
High at Greene’s field, Needham, for her 
fourth game of the season. Natick started 
off in the first inning by scoring 3 runs on 
two errors and a base hit. Needham failed 
to come back in her half. But after the 
first inning Natick failed to connect with 
Latham’s pitching and during the remainder 
of the game scored only 3 runs. Needham, 
on the other hand after the first inning, 
batted three Natick pitchers out of the box 
and scored at will until the game finally 
ended with the score 12 to 6 in Needham’s 
favor. 
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In Lab., Miss Bates—“ How is sulphur 
found?” 
Boy with spring fever—‘In mbdlasses,” 


English III, Miss Winn—“Give illustra- 
tions of 
order.” 


accidents with no definite time 
Cronin—‘When two trains meet how can 
you tell which one hit first ?” 


Man, ’20—‘“‘Miss Winn, did you see the 
paper headlines this morning?” 

Miss Winn—‘“No, the man in front of me 
turned it over too soon.” 


Miss Fernald—“Spanish is very inconsis- 
tent,” 


~ Miss Sobiesky, translating Spanish—“The 
parts of the arms are the shoulders, the 
hands, and the hips.” 


Cronin, ’20—“The ears are the organs of 
smell.” 


Perry, ’20, in French—“The feminine of 


‘lue’ As louise. 

Bailey, referring to Brookline man who 
claims the world is flat; “That fellow’s 
statement does not agree with yours.” 

Miss B.—“O, that man has wasted more 
of my time than any other man living.” 


to French class—“Use 


(iis) 


Miss Fernald, 
‘lequel’ like ‘quel.’ ”’ 


Miss B.—“What is a gas?” 
Bright Student—‘A 
liquid form.” 


gas is a solid in a 


Miss Winn—*‘Now the lesson for Monday 
will be, Faust ?” 

Faust—“Three minor poets after Eliza- 
beth Barrett Browning.” 
her?) 


(Which one got 


Class. Miss Fernald—‘Are 
you of French descent, Bowmar?” 

Bowmar—“Yes, my father is English and 
my mother is an American—I am a French- 
man.” 


In French 


Miss Fernald—‘I suppose you have a Rus- 
sian (rushing) business then.” 


“Give a clause with a 
co-ordinate conjunction in it.” 


In English Class. 


Eichler—“Andy (and he) went away.” 
Under breath—‘Pretty soft, that was a 
noun.” 

Jack—“Now I am ready to fight. 
anyone want to fight with me?” 


Does 


In English—(Lady of the Lake) 

Line—They say my brain is warp’d and 
wrung. 

Freshie, reading—They say my brain is 
wrapped in rum. 

Barnes (To Norwood pitcher, chewing 
gum vigorously) “Hey, keep in step with 
your mouth.” 
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Oct. Detriced. 
Dear Old Jack, 

As I have nothing to do and wish to do 
it, 1 thought I vood took my bottle of ink 
and pen in mine hendt, and typewrite you 
a few ladders. Please excuse dis lead pencil. 

At present we are all well except my 
brudder he vas kicked by a mule. The mule 
is not expected to live. 

Your rich aunty who diet from patipation 
of the heart, and digestion of the legs, ven 
you vus here is still deadt, and diong nicely. 
Hoping dis will find you the same. 

Your brudder vill vent to vork dis morn- 
ing, de job vill last about (6) months, but 
he might get out on good behavior. Your 
wife was tooked to the insanity asylum 
yesterday, she was crazy to see you. I 
sawed your little boy this morning, for the 
first time, I think he looks like you, but, he 
is alrite otherwise, so I would not worry 
about dat if I vas you. 

I am sending you by Adams express your 
overcoat, and as day charge so much a 
pound to send it I cut off the buttons. Hop- 
ing dis vill prove satisfaction you vill find de 
buttons in de inside pockets. 

I almost forget to tell you that 1 got 
married last week. I got a pretty good 
wife, she is from Medfield, but I think I 
could have gota better one at Westboro, as 
they have a larger stock to select from. 

I will have to klose my face and expect 
you to do the same. Hoping this will reach 
you before you get it, and that* you will 
read it before dat, I remain your confec- 


tionary second to the last cousin. 
Mobile 


Also in English (Oral Essays on the 26th 


Parade) 

Freshie—‘And some girls back of us had 
some candy so we started kidding ’em 
along.” 

Miss ——“You what? You mean you got 


acquainted.” 


Freshie—‘“Oh, no, we didn’t. We just got 
the candy.” 


Miss Bates—‘Who was the first electri- 
Ciane” 

Hunt—*“Noah, he made the arc light on 
Mount Ararat.” 


Miss 
River?” 

Simons—‘Sir Isaac Newton.” 

Nero (Barnes) to Salome (Orne) danc- 
ing: “I approve of that motion.” 


Bethel— “Who discovered Fall 


Miss Bates—‘What is a vacuum?” 
Preskenis—“I have it in my mind ma’am; 
but I can’t express it.” 


Bailey—“Were you in one of those panto- 
mimes when you were in college?” 

Miss Winn—“Yes.” 

Bailey—“Gee, I wish I had been living’ in 
those days.” 


Barnes, entering Room 3 after trying to 
put out a stray cat—“He wouldn’t go out.” 

Senior—“Who’s the biggest? You or the 
cat.” 


Miss Hatch, discussing life sentences— 
“Wouldn’t you rather be electrocuted than 
given a life sentence?” 

Khoury—‘No! Look at 
stripes you'd get by having a life sentence.” 


all the service 


A WORD TO FRESHMEN 


And thus it came to pass, that on a cer- 
tain day Mr. Merry called unto him the 
Class of 1922, and gave unto them the fol- 
lowing explicit commandments: 

I. Thou shalt honor thy principal and 
thy faculty that thy days may be long in 
the rickety building that is given unto thee. 

Il, Thou shalt not kill Terry, as it is his 
temperament. 
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Ill. Thou shalt do no other thing than 
thy school work. 

IV. Thou shalt not bear false witness of 
thy work if thou art called upon to recite, 
not having prepared thy lesson. 

VY. Remember thy schedule to keep it 
wholly. Five days shalt thou fool and sleep, 
and waste thy time: but on the sixth day 
thou shalt play football, baseball, handball, 
chess, tennis or ping-pong. 

VI. Thou shalt not covet thy Athletic 
Association dues nor thy money given for 
baseball tickets, for they are gone forever. 

VII. Thou shalt not take unto thee the 
habit of cutting thy regular periods, in vain. 

VIII. Thou shalt not make work unto 
“Mike” by casting papers upon the floor. 

IX. Thou shalt not steal information 
over thy neighbors shoulder when thou art 
dumfounded in an exam. 

X. Thou shalt not adulterate thy written 
lesson by copying from another. 

L. Crawford Barnes. 

Jack—““Now I am ready to fight. Does 
anyone want to fight with me?” 

Mack—‘Oh, ‘what’s the »matter 
your” 

Jack—‘“T’m full of war-bread.” 


with 


Now, don’t be long, my mother said, 
It really makes me laugh, 

For how can I be longer 

Than two feet and a half! 


Happenings and Sayings of Famous People 
around School 

1. Bailey dressed as a disguised Bolshe- 
vist. 

2. Miss Fernald preaching with her hands. 

3. Freshmen waiting for their Sentence 
in easy office chair. 

4. Rooney in the laboratory (I wonder why 
he goes up there?) 

5. Norris ready with his (would-be) ora- 
tory in English class (every day). 


6. Faust 7th period in chemistry class. 

7. Eichler escorting Miss Winn home in 
his “Packard.” 

8. An unusual happening, the clocks went 
right for 24 hours, 30 minutes, and 10 
seconds. 

9. Mike, Friday morning—*D— them boy 
Scouts. I just swept that hall and 
they have gone and dirtied it all up 
for assembly.” 

10. Mr. Merry—‘Well, now look here. We 
can’t put up with anything like that 
around here.” ; 

11. Mr. Merry in Geom. class—“Now can’t 
you see that?” 

12. Miss Bates—‘Greetings.” 

13. Rooney singing, “Oh! how I miss that 
dear old pal of mine.” (all day) I 
wonder why? 


Miss Hughes, transcribing shorthand— 
VV O11 
Miss Bernau—“No, it’s you upside down.” 


Miss Winn, in English class—‘Spell ‘balk,’ 
Miss Godfrey.” ; 
Miss Godfrey—“‘b-o-c-h!” 


Miss Hatch, in History class—‘You know, 
clothes haven’t grown since the time of 
Adam and Eve.” 


Teacher—‘Bertch, I 
studying.” 

Bertch—“I’m studying.” 

Teacher—“Yes, but if you turned your 
book the other end up it would be easier on 
your eyes.” 


want to see you 


Bertch—‘What’s good for a blister on 
the heel?” 

Dr. Guild in office—“That depends. Take 
off your shoe and let me have a look at your 
Heel 
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Bertch—“O, my heel’s all right, it’s my 
brother’s heel at home that’s blistered.” 

Next Visit, Bertch—‘What will cure dan- 
druff in your head?” ; 

Dr. Guild—“That depends on the cause. 
Come to the window.” 

Bertch—*“ ’Taint my head. 
ter’s head that itches.” 


It’s my sis- 


eon Lieb TURD 


“Alas, alack, sighed brother Ben, 

“T get to school at half past ten. 

That Merry man frowns fiercely and no 
doubt 

Some day he’ll rise and kick me out. 

I'd give two nickels and a dime, 

If I could but get up in time. 

So call me early, sister dear, 

Call loud and long until I hear, 

And that there may be no mistake, 

Keep on, till I am wide awake.” 


Therefore, next morning, sister Jill 

Knocked at Ben’s door with might and will; 

She called and knocked and called again, 

She banged and hollered, all in vain. 

Then round the door she put her head, 
called out. 

Ben rolled across the bed and growled, 

“Be quiet! Go away! Scoot!” 

And threw two slippers and a boot. 

Then closed his eyes, began to snore 

And slept again, for four hours more. 


L. G. Kontos. 


WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF— 


At least one “Dorg” didn’t come to school 
every day? 

The Freshmen didn’t leave cocoa on the 
chairs in room six? 

The clocks ran correctly? 

Someone didn’t get a seventh? 

No one “borrowed” other people’s books, 
Breer 


Mr. Merry didn’t come into “Trig” eating 
salted peanuts? 


Ae PRACTELYY. 


It was a bleak December night, 
The wind roared ’round and ’round; 
The temperature was twelve below, 
And snow lay on the ground. 

A maiden fair, in misery drooped, 
And wailed and wrung her hands, 
She felt, indeed, a wretched thing— 
The saddest in the land. 

*Twas only for one happy hour 

She had left her kind abode 

And when she had returned, Alas! 
She looked far down the road. 

“T wonder when he will be home, 

“T hope he won’t go mad, 

“Oh, why did I go out today? 

“Oh, I will be so glad 

“Tf he comes home in happy mood 
“And forgives me my rash deed 
“Tl never leave this house again, 
Uniless*there 9) dire need,” 

The maiden cried and wept and sobbed, 
She hid her head in hands, 

And waited for her love’s return, 
And the clasp of his warm hand. 
She paced the room in nervous haste 
And glanced up at the clock 

She minded not her tear-stained face 
Nor her limp and wrinkled frock. 
Her misery was pitiful 

She moaned and tore her hair— 
But hark! At last she hears his ‘step 
Mounting the icy stair. 

The door then opened; in he walked 
And glanced at her smudgy face, 
Then as he took off his coat and hat 
Said, “What’s the matter, Grace?” 
“Er-I-” she stammered, shiveringly, 
“T think I have the gout; 
“Because—Oh, please forgive me, dear, 


. “The furnace fire’s out!” 


(Quick curtain) 
Florence L. Sobiesky, *19. 
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Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 
Imagine 


And you’re in a state that only Heaven 
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HERE AND THERE 


Twiggine without that walk 


Terry couldn’t talk 

boys not being broke 
Murdoch without a smoke 
Roscoe without curls 
Holman with the girls 

six days’ vacation a week 
teacher could not speak 
Fat early to school 

the school without a rule 
Breezy a Latin shark 
Tenny below passing mark 
Latin dead and buried 

all these things 


brings! 


FAVORITE SAYINGS ORCI CLASS 


Helen Durbin—‘‘For the love of Mike.” 
Ruth Coulter—‘I ain’t got no book.” 


Burr Richards, 722. 


OF; 1919 


Velma Carter—‘Oh, my stars.” 
Doris Carter—“Oh, Christmas.” 
Louis Bowmar—“Gee Whizz.” 
Florence Gordon—“Like Dixie.” 
Clarice Godfrey—“Yooo Hooo.” 
Herman Faust—‘“Keep quiet.” 


Jennie 


elders.’ 
Laurence Eaton—“Believe me, kid.” 


Evens—'Don’t 


d 


Ralph Eichler—“Faust is a nut.” 


contradict 


Mabel Richardson—“Good Night.” 

Marion Lyons—“Oh Lands.” 

Elizabeth Peterson—“Sbghlk.” 

Lester Hunt—*———.”._ (Doesn't he say it 
beautifully ? ) 

Katherine Hughes—‘Well, say.” 

Randolph Latham—‘Cheeseface.” 

Gladys Sonnenberge—‘I’m going in town.” 

Helen Thompson—‘Yes-s-s-, all right.” 

Florence Sobiesky—“Oh, fishes.” 

Alfred Rooney—‘Wake up, Bill.” 

William Preskenis—‘What shall we do, 
Reeds 

Maude Betts—‘Zowie. 

Florence L. Sobiesky, 719. 


9999 


“Waiter, bring me-hic-some prunes.” 
“Stewed, sir?” 


“None o’ your dam bizness.” 
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Muriel Kennedy 
Frederick Howard 
Marguerita Litchfield 
Frank Godfrey 
Sadie Porter 
Dorothy Gheling 
Gertrude Galvin 
Stanley Freeman 
Helen Fox 
Marguerite Faust 
Elsa Faust 
Dorothy Engstrom 
Genevieve Daley 
Norman Crisp 
Florence Connell 
Julia Campbell 
Mildred Brockway 
Carina Campbell 
J. Kendrick Whetton 
Clifford Wye 
Constance Twigg 
Gordon Stanley 
Raymond Snow 
Harold Smith 
Philip Simon 

Paul Ryan 

Robert Roper 


Albert Morris 
Harry Lewis 
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ALUMNI 


NOTES 


Class. or 1917 


Stenographer 
Student, Mass. Agri. College 
Student, Simmons College 


With Maloney & White 


With Hancock Ins. Co. 
With Macomber Ins. Co. 
Student, Mass. Agri. College 
Teaching 


With Red Cross 


The Studio of Costume Design 


Babson’s 

A. J. Hayden 

Student, Dartmouth College 
Student, Burdett College 
Student, Radcliffe 

Student, Simmons College 
Student, Smith College 
West. Point 

Wentworth Institute 
Student, Simmons College 
Student, Dartmouth College 
Student, M. I. T. 

Student, Brown University 
At home 

Student, Boston College 
With Wm. Carter Co. 


Class of 1918 


With Edgar T. Ward & Sons 
With R. N. Brown Co. 


: 


Washington 
Needham 
Needham 
Needham Heights 
ova Scotia 
eedham 

eedham 

eedham 

eedham 

eedham Heights 
Needham Heights 
Needham 

Newton Upper Falls 
Needham Heights 
Needham 
Cambridge 
Needham Heights 
orthampton 
eedham Heights 
Yeedham 


Zee eae ae 


eedham 

eedham 

eedham 

eedham 

harles River 
eedham Heights 
eedham Heights 


Ze Lo a ee ae 


Needham 
Needham Heights 
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Frances G. Cohoon 
Mary Morton 
Gertrude Morton 
Charles Sutton 
Lillian Braceland 
Joseph B. Sullivan 
Ida Halberts 
Elizabeth Eastwood 
Mildred McCormack 
Helen Murdoch 
Frederick A. Whetton 
Dorothy R. McIntosh 
Aravessa Bleakney 
Florence E. Emery 
Dorothy Norris 
Lester E. Richwagen 
Everett F. Learnard 
Isabelle Billings 


HIGH SCHOOL ADVOCATE 


Stenographer 

Telephone Operator 

Babson’s 

Telegrapher 

With American Toilet Goods Co. 
Student, Boston University 
Chandler’s 

With Andrew Jewelry Shop 
Student, Framingham Normal 
With Needham Trust Co. 
Student, Norwich University 


With McGregor Instrument Co. 


With Sturtevant Blowers Co. 
Student, Framingham Normal 
Student, Mt. Holyoke 
Student, Norwich University 
Worcester Polytechnic 

At home 


Needham 

Needham Heights 
Needham Heights 
Needham 

Needham Heights 
Newton Upper Falls 
Roxbury 

Needham Heights 
Needham 

Needham 

Needham Heights 
Needham 

Hyde Park 
Needham 

Needham 

Needham 

Worcester 

Newton Upper Falls 


The Management of the Needham High School ApvocaTE wishes to extend 


its hearty thanks to those who have so willingly and generously helped in the 


financial part of this paper. 


At the beginning of the year it was thought that it would be impossible to 


publish an ApvocaTE as so much money was needed for the War. But, through 


many difficulties the impossible was made the possible, and with a little extra 


work on the part of the staff we were able to publish the ApvocaTE as usual 


this year. 


L. H. Bowmar, 719 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Che Needham Crust Company 


Checking or Savings Accounts Large or Small 


Capital $50,000.00 


SURPLUS AND UNDIVIDED PROFITS $44,000.00 
TOTAL ASSETS EXCEEDING $1,000,000.00 


F. E. THORPE 


Real state and Insurance — 


COMPLIMENTS OF 
COMPLIMENTS OF 


GEO. W. HOLT 
WM. A. PARKS Garnceiee 
E. E. CALVERT STANLEY & CALVERT 
Dry Goods Shoes & Men’s Furnishings 
Post Office Block Needham Heights | Carter’s Block - Needham Heights 


—Compliments of — 


HOWARD A. CROSSMAN CO. 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


CROSSMAN’S CORNER 


Noted for the Best Grades of Family Groceries, China, Hardware, 
Paints, Oils, Glass, Ete. 


T. J. CROSSMAN NEEDHAM 


THE HOME MARKET 


P. MIELE, Proprietor 


Fish, Meats, Vegetables & Canned Goods 


998 Great Plain Ave., Needham, Mass. Tel. Needham 120 


A. R. GAY 
A, SHUMAN & CO. Ladies’ and Gent’s Tailor 


First Class Work Guaranteed 


Clothes | 105 Hunnewell St., Needham Heights 
For COMPLIMENTS OF 

Young Men Louis A. Hirshburg 

ae First Class Shoe Repairing 
FURNISHINGS NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 

ToS COMPLIMENTS OF 

STETSON SHOES R. BARBA 
aa ee Fruits and Vegetables 
HATS NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


A Sigman en CHARLES LAU 


THE - eee Sere LUE LAUNDRY 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Compliments of — 


RICHWAGEN 


REY Ga areas 
h Ad Srl 
Rs to ' fe te: Ait es Waa tigete heed 
fy TO Care peat re STR 


NEEDHAM’S FLORIST 


COMPLIMENTS OF COMPLIMENTS OF 
Vv. A. ROWE NICHOLAS QUINT 
PHARMACIST See ey 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
COMPLIMENTS OF COMPLIMENTS OF 
REID’S LUNCH HENRY THOMAS 
| PLUMBING AND HEATING 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS Noe ihent Ficishts 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


JOHN LAWSON 
S. SMITH, Grocer 


TEAMING Cor. West St. and Hillside Ave. 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. Needham Heights 


THE LIONNE CO. 
PATENT LEATHER FINISHES 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


THE PERRY PHARMACY 


DURGIN AND JONES, Registered Pharmacists 


GREAT PLAIN AVE. JE oe ee tea NEEDHAM 
Drugs of Quality 
COMPLIMENTS OF COMPLIMENTS OF 
W. G. BLADES MODERN GARAGE 
M. SMALL 
Ladies and Gent’s Tailor membres 
Suits Made to Order Earle’s Grocery and Market 


Cor. Great Plain Ave. and Dedham Ave. 


WHETTON’S STORE, NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


GROCERIES 


Oldest Store in Needham Established 1882 


THE CREST 
FOR HOME MADE CANDIES AND ICE CREAM 


We Cater to Dances and Parties 
TEL. NEEDHAM 480 1009 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 


—Compliments of — 


NEEDHAM GARAGE 
First Class Service 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Highland Coal Company 


J. H. WHETTON 


Dealer in 


HIGH GRADE FUEL 


Established 1901 Tel. 64 Needham 


HAVE YOUR TIRES RETREADED AT THE FACTORY OF 


THE NEEDHAM TIRE COMPANY 


CHARLES RIVER, MASS. 


—Compliments of — 


Ghe Needham Cheatre 


DAVID MURDOCH, Proprietor 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Needham Hardware 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


W. W. SLATE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Neal’s Variety Store 


| Gents’ Furnishings News Agency 


T. F. KENNEDY 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Shoes, Rubbers Ladies’ and 
and Repairing Children’s Hosiery 


Stationery and Gift Shop 


9 Chestnut Street - Needham 


Established 1885 


ALGER E. EATON 


Undertaker and Licensed Embalmer 


Personal Attention Given to All Details 


Office Needham 440 Telephones House 201-M 


Patronize:-Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Moseley & Co., Inc. 


Manufacturers of 


fancy Knit Goods and 
Infants’ Underwear 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


Wiliam H. Wye & Co. 


Manufacturers of 


Sweaters and Athletic Knit Goods 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 


MALONEY & WHITE 


Drugeists tre Rexall, stove 
% = 


——— 


Maloney & White 


Public Telephone Station NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


ALGER E. EATON 
AX] AND CARRIAGE SERVICE AT R. R. STATION 
T AUTOMOBILES TO LET, DAY OR HOUR 


Freight and Baggage Transfer, Furniture and Piano Moving 


TELEPHONE NEEDHAM 440 HOUSE 201-M 
COMPLIMENTS OF Have Your Fall Cleaning 
STORER’S Done by 
Exclusive Barber Shop FRED S. TAILOR 
8 Marshall St., Needham, Mass. 


QUALITY FOOD SHOP | Cross the Street 


Home Bakery and to 


Restaurant CHILD’S 


RICHARD CLARKE ~ COMPLIMENTS OF 


Barber Shop | H. SCHWARTZ 
55 Chapel St. | Chapel Street 
Needham, Mass. Ladies’ and Gent’s Custom Tailor 
SAM JACOBS COMPLIMENTS OF 
Shoe Repairing L. J. CRAIG 
BOOTS RUBBERS io 
CHAPEL STREET Millinery 


— Compliments of — 


Bowmar Cash Grocery Co. 
Needham Heights 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


HARLEY E. CRISP 
NEWSPAPERS and MAGAZINES 


WM. HAMSON COMPLIMENTS OF 
B. A. WHITTAKER 


Painter and Decorator 


578 HIGHLAND AVE. Tel. Conn. Dry Goods and Furnishings 
THE QUALITY PRINTER EDWARD E. DAILY 
GEO. D. HORR Manufacturer of 

i Whe PAPER BOXES 


Attractive Printing Reasonable Prices Needham Heights, Mass. 


—Compliments of — 


McGregor Instrument Co. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 

DR. L. D. FULLER COMPLIMENTS OF 
Dentist MAYFLOWER INN 
NEEDHAM - - MASS. 

Bie ee eee: EVENS BROS. GARAGE 

CRISP’S MARKET Automobile Repairing 
Agents for Overland Cars 
Ns TM GG NES Ee NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


Established 1884 Incorporated 1914 


The Thomas Sutton Co. 


1016 GREAT PLAIN AVE., NEEDHAM 


Choice Meats and Provisions Saturday Bargains 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


—Compliments of — 


THE BENJAMIN MOSELEY CO. 


CHARLES RIVER, MASS. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


DR. F. A. BOYLE 


DENTIST 


NEEDHAM, - - MASS. 


Dr. F. Fletcher Coates 


DENTIST 
Post Office Block, Needham 
Office Hours 9 A.M. to 5 P.M. 
Mon., Wed., Fri. 7 to 8 P.M. Tel. Conn. 


J. A. SULLIVAN 


REGISTERED PHARMACIST 
NEEDHAM 


COMPLIMENTS OF 
J. B. THORPE 
KNIT GOODS 


— Compliments of — 


HIGHLAND PRESS 


John Gegenheimer 
PLUMBING AND HEATING 
NEEDHAM 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


J. M. McCracken 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Dr. Lee A. Jackson 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


William G. Moseley 


PLANED ICE 
NEEDHAM ICE COMPANY 


Telephone Connection 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


— Jnsurance — 
LOWEST RATES LARGEST EXPERIENCE 


—Compliments of — 


Union Ice Co. 


T. J. Kilmain, Proprietor 


COMPLIMENTS OF COMPLIMENTS OF 


W. F. CASEY Saxony Knitting Mills 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


A Friend, Salt Lake City, Utah 


= APPLUED fewnrog 


pt. T for Free Catalo , Ft 
DORRETY SNe 
MASSACHUSETTS -=° 


FAUST’S 
Home Made PEANUT BUTTER 


STRICTLY PURE, SWEET, DIGESTIBLE 


ALFRED J. MERCER — 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


GILBERT 'S ORCHESTRA 


Music for All Occasions 
W E. GILBERT, Mgr. Tel. Needham 456-M 


HASTING’S STUDIO 
Class Photographer 1919 


21 WEST STREET - MAS - BOSTON 


—Compliments of — 


GEORGE E. WYE 
COMPANY 


Ce) 


| ee (;oods— 


Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Compliments of | 
The William Carter Co. | sae 
Manufacturers of 
Carter’s Knit Underwear 


Needham Heights and Springfield, Mass. 


f, 


